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WITH A ROSE. 


WR/TTES POR THE GATURDAT EVERIVG Post, 
BY FLORENCE PERCY. 
1 send a breath of faint perfume— 
A rose, which, longed for patiently, 
One May-day mern was born to me, 
Here in my silent room 


Touch tenderly its dewy lips, 

And it shall yield the trembling kiss 

Which now, with yearning love, I press 
Amid ite crimson tips. 


Beside me, all the long hours through 

It listened what it may not speak, 

And learned its color from a cheek 
Brightened by thoughts of you 


This fragrant blossom, fair and slight, 
Which in my chamber’s waiting hush 
Uttered its being in a blush 

Which few could read aright, 


Is like a still more radiant bloom, 

Which, on a wondrous morn in May 

Oped slowly to the loving day, 
Drowned in its own perfume 


One flower upon a barren shore, 
Which blossomed out of patient pain 
And Ginding no response again, 

Was voiceless evermore 


FANCIES. 


OR THE SATURDAY EVENING PoeT, 


I have looked on paintings rare 
Summer landscapes warm and fair 
Ideal forms of highest grace 
Noble, brave, or saintly face 

But I never yet did meet, 

Picture half so sad and sweet 

As a little golden head, 

Pillowed in its narrow bed 

And two waxen bands at rest, 
Softly o'er a childish breast 


I have wept in reading o'er 

Volumes of the heart's own lore, 

Sweetest poems, that are fraught 

With such wealth of tender thought 

That their cadence seems to me 

Like the murmur of the sea ; 

But what book could ever touch 

All a mother's heart so much 

As the primer, seiled and torn, 

By those little fingers worn 

Little fingers that are hid 

Neath her darling’s coffin lid 
Louisville, Ky. A.C. B 


THE LADY OF PLAS TYRION. 


WRITTEN POR THE BATURDAY EVERSING Port, 


BY MARY HOWITT. 


CHAPTER III. 


WOOLING AND WINNING, 


\fter a hasty lancheon at the Kosery, all 
set out for a walk on that sammer-like Christ 
mas afternoon. Nothing could apparently be 
happier than the party, yet seldom had four 
human hearts been wore deeply yet variously 
agitated. All walked together for some time. 
They bent their steps toward the sea, along the 
sunny shingly sand, the tide coming in with 
a silvery effluence, and breaking softly with 
a low murmur 
rocks. 

Presently the party separated, and Emily 
found herself alone with Franklin. Turning 
round, the moment she made this discovery, 
she saw Wynwode and her mother at a con 
siderable distance behind them, looking to- 
wards thesea. She was annoyed, forshe thought 
it was preoconcerted. 

“Don't look back, Emily,’’ said Franklin, 
for he had long been accustomed to address 
her in this familiar and brotherly manner, “at 
least don’t look back literally; look back, if 
you will, into the past, and remember the time 
when Il was here so much, and bad the pri- 
vilege of being—may I say it,’’ added he, hea’- 
tating —‘' beloved by you.’ 


on the tawny fucus-covered 


“Oh, you are thinking of that foolish time,’’ 
said Emily, in a quick voice; ‘I was thinking 
of it myself, in church this morning. 
mere child then, and had neither knowledge 
nor experience of the world.’ ss 


| wasa 


** Bat, Fmily, may not the honest sentiment 
of the child, be a prophecy of the heart's more 
mature feeling ?'’ asked he. 

She made no reply. 

“Tam sure it may,” continued he: “the 
feeling which I had then towards you, has only 
strengthened and justified itself in my heart. 
It has grown with my growth, and strengthened 
with my strength. You have been literally my 
first and only love. But through that long 
succession of years, when I was but a servant, 


as it were, in my uncle's office, I had no right | 


to make known my feelings, the most earnest 


desires of my whole being—all in fact which | 


constituted the beauty and hope of life to me— 
to the detriment, it might be, of your prospects 
in life. No wealth nor position were, in my 
estimation, too great or too high for you—and 
if I wished for wealth and influence, it was 
only for your sake, that I might be able to 
offer you the share of a life worthy of your 
acoeptance. And because I had this not to 
Offer, and because I hesitated to endanger my 
own peace of mind, I have deprived myself of 
your society, not even sean you for three 
years, yet assuredly it is mot too much to say 


that you have scarcely been out of my thoughts 
during that time.” 

She still made no reply. She walked by his 
side with her eyes cast down, and played with 
| the tassel of her cloak. 
| Por three years,’ continued Franklin, 
speaking in a firm voice as one who believes 
he has « right to be heard, “never since that 
aad time when | left my dearest friend, one of 
| the noblest, finest beings that (iod ever created, 
in his grave at Cambridge, and came down 
here after your sudden return home, with a 
| heart yearning to give and receive sympathy, 
| have I seen you. Never sinoe then till 
now—"’ 

At these words Kmily suddenly stopped, and 
looking up with a countenance flushed with 
emotion and pride, she said, 
| ‘Don’t speak of him at thistime. I know 
what we owe you; | know that we can never 
repay your goodness to him. But you should 
not bring that forward at this moment. It is 
not generous for you to found any claims upon 
that. If you have anything to ask of me, ask 
it; but not in my brother's name. I will pot 
allow his sainted memory to be made a plea 
even for his friend!" 

*Kmily,”’ said Franklin, in a tone which 
again turned her eyes upon him, ‘“‘ you must 
hear what I have to say, and that in your 
brother's name. Just before his death, when 
his fever had left him, and his mind waa again 
iteelf—in that sublime and mysterious mo- 
ment, when the soul hovers, as it were, be- 
tween Heaven and earth, and a wonderfal 
radiance and clearness, as of the angelic world, 
beams not only upon the countenance, but 
into the mind itself—your brother dictated with 
asolemnity and authority which have no pa 
rallel in ordinary human experience, what 
might be called his last will and testament ; 
not as to the disposition of outward or worldly 
wealth, but as regarded a treasure far more pre- 
cious than either—bis sister. And he to whose 
care that departing spirit committed her, hav- 
ing faithfully endeavored to render himself 
worthy of such a charge, now seeks to assume 
it. This is all I have to say, Emily, as regards 
your brother ; and I tell it you, not as giving 
me any claim upon you, but simply as a fact 
which it may be interesting to you to know, 
but which I bad no right to communicate until 
I felt myself able to act upon it.’’ 

Emily was silent. A strange, mixed feeling 
agitated her soul. She could not doubt the 
truth of what he told her, though she had only 
his word for it, because she knew him to be in 
capable of falsehood in any form, even to se- 
cure his dearest interests, but she was not just 
then in the state of feeling to admit the ful! 
weight of this plea. 

Three years of the severe discipline of self 
imposed subjection and obedience to duty, 
under which Franklin hed voluntarily placed 
himeelf, had given a force to his naturally 
stropg and upright character which operated 
almost irresistibly. Kmily felt it, and rebelled 
against it. She had the presentiment of an 
influence under which she was now brought, 
no less potent than that of Wynwode, bat 
which, in ber present state of feeling, was in 
finitely less agreeable; higher aud purer bat | 
less fascinating. She was not at ease under it, | 
and struggled against it; and again she stop 
ped and looked back ; but by this time neither 
her mother nor Wynwode were in sight. They, | 
too, were standing alone in u rocky cove ; the | 
sun was sinking into a mass of purple gray 
cloud, tinwed with orange light: and the tide, 
now high, was rolling and churning itself into 
white foam among chaotic, tawny and brown 
sea-weed covered rooks, the heads of which 


were only visible. 

‘* Dearest Emily,’’ said Franklin, speaking | 
in a tone of the deepest tenderness, and tak 
ing her hand, which she did not withdraw, 
‘tell me that you do not reject the offer of my | 
love and life; that you will not disappoint my | 
hopes.’’ 

**T cannot tell you anything of the kind,’’ said 
she, speaking in her naturally gay tone! You 
have taken me so totally by surprise. | wish 
you had not done so. You have, by your im 
patience, spoiled both to yourself and me 
your visit, which otherwise would have leen 
such a pleasure to as all."’ 

‘* My impatience,’’ he said, * should prove to | 
you my earnestness.’’ 

“You should not have hurried the thing 
so,”’ she said; ‘1 wish I could forget it ; I wish 
it were upsaid.’’ 

And so saying, she withdrew her hand peta- 





lantly. 

“It ia a very serious thing to me, Emily, 
be said. ‘* whilst I had no fortane, nothing buat 
my own small saving#, aud no worldly position 
to offer you, | was silent ; the moment my pro 


| aspects have « hanged, I lay al! at your feet.’ 


| Kmily looked playfally down at ber feet, and 
said, laughingly, 
“1 don’t see anything so very attractive 


| there. And, after all, I probably think 
| much less of outward wealth than you 
suppose. | believe myself capable of loving 


without wealth—! kuow that men think wo 
men are greatly inflaenced by these sordid von 
siderations—bat it is a mistake—a very great 
and an unjust mistake, as all mistaken jadg- 
ments most be. Bat the fact is, you are in tov | 
great a hurry. | cannot make ap my mind at 
&@ moment's warning—perbaps I may like some 
one else better than you. Bat | will not be 
questioned,’’ said she, speaking quickly and 
earnestly, as she saw him about to speak. 
Bpite of theee words, Franklin said, 
“You must be candid with me, Emily, and 
I must have an answer: do you love Wyn- 
| woder”’ 


neither will 1,"" returned Emlfly, speaking with 
acalm decision that made Franklin respect 
her, “and some consideration is surely due 
tome. Leave this subject till to-morrow, buat 
do not buillf too much on your hopes. I was 


surely it is a subject quite of as serious mo 
| ment to myself asto you, I must have time 
| for reflection. Now let us leave it. I under- 
stam! you fully; 
home."’ 

Franklin felt the fall force and the good sense 
of ali that Kmily said, and he perhaps less than 
ever was now disposed to relinquish his hopes. 
They were not, however, as buoyant, by any 
means, as Wynwode had foretold for him. And 
without another word on the subject, or in fact 
on any subject at all, the two walked home to 
flod Mrs. Fairfield and Wyuwode sitting coeily 
by the fire, and dinner waiting. 

It was anything but a cheerfal Christmas 
dinner, and seagoely was it over, than the two 
young men, asif by mutual consent, rose to 
take their leave; Wynwode surprising his 
friend, and still more surprising Kmily, by 
saying that he should not see them again for 
the present, as he intended to make a little 
walking tour of the Island, if the weather con- 
tinued fine, and that immediately after Twelfth 
Day, if not before, be should return direct to 
London. 

What was the effect of this announcement 
on Emily, Franklin had no means of seeing, for 
her back was towards him. Mrs. Fairfield, ta 
king leave of Frankliv, wished him to give 
them as much of his time as possible, and he 
assented, with a painfal sense, that he too 
might probably take his leave very soon a'so, 
and that with lees of hope than he could help 
ascribing to Wynwode. 

Without sacoompanying the young men to 
their inn, or even any portion of their way 
thither, we will now invisibly take our seat be- 
side the fire with Mrs. Fairfield and her daugh- 
ter, and see how the evening was spent by 
them. 

“Well, Emtly, dear’’’ said her mother, in- 
terrogatively, after having glanced for a few 
silent momenta at her daughter's perturbed 
countenance. 

Kmily made no reply, and seemed sunk in 
deep and apparently troubled thought. 

‘John Franklin has made you an offer, has 
he not?" she now asked, without any cirenm- 
locution. 

"What makes you think so’—and why is 
Mr. Wynwode gone in that abrupt manner ’"’ 
asked Emily, in ber turn. 

“1 think so—or rather I know he has done 
so, from his manner; and under these circum 
stances it was better that Wynwode should 
leave,’’ returned her mother. 


let us, therefore, 


*T believe [ understand it,’’ aald Emily, now 
speaking mere cheerfully, for the now drew 
this rapid inference, that Wynwode, surmising 
what his friend's visit portended, had, with 
great delicacy of feeling, which she could ap- 
preclate, withdrawn, to leave her free, know 
ing, no doubt, as she herself knew, the state of 


her feelings; and that, waiting ata distance, 





| strength and earnestness 


| able tenderness, ‘‘do you mean Dallas Wyn- 


to watch the result, if Franklin left disappoint 
ed, rejected, he would himself return 
the contrary, he were accepted, he had prepa 
red his own eourse, and would hasten, him 


if, on 


self disappointed, and without avowing his 


love, to London, She thonght it was perfectly 
clear ; and was a delicate line of conduct, wor 
thy of himself ; she therefore frankly replied to 
her mother’s question 

bat I 


a certain way; I 


** Yea, you are right—he has done so 
I like him in 
have the greatest possible respect for him, and 


am Very sorry. 


I shall never forset what we owe him, for dear 
(ieorge's sake. But some way he ts not the 
kind of man I should like to marry. [| remem 
ber when I thought him perfection, and even 


if he had proposed the last time I saw him, 


when we returned from Italy and he came 
down from Cambridge, | am sure Ishould have 
But sinoe then 


accepted him. three years is | 


along time—my mind has changed in many | 
lam more capable of forming a true 
than | and that very 


ways; 
of character—upright 


judgment then was 


| pews of character, I believe, in its highest form 


—which I then thought perfection in a man, 
and severity I like 
I think there are 
men I should prefer to him. Besides,"’ added 


seem to me harshness 
gaiety, aud he is so grave 
she, as if a very cogent idea had ocenrred to 
her mind, ‘‘ IT should dislike living in a provin 
ial town; I like efther the perfect country, as 
we have it here, or the capital iteelf—there is 
an underbred tone in provinetal towns 

Emily spoke rapidly, aod seemed as if she 
might continue in this strain mach longer, bat 
her mother interrupted her 

This is childish, Emily; there is nothing 
underbred in him. If you are to marry at all, 
you must take your chance as to a place of re 
sidence: and we know how excelient a young 
man he is, and how much your father and bro- 
ther, if they could now speak to us, would ap 
prove sush a anion.’’ 

Yea," said Emily, “I know it; | have 
thought of all that ; | know, if they could now 
speak, what they would say; and! know also 
how much you like him, and how | ought, in 
every way, to endeavor to please you: still— 
and, dear mother, | will tell you the truth—’’ 
and Emily dropped on her knees at her mo- 
ther’s feet, and repeated her own words, ‘‘I 


| think there are men, if | mast marry, whom 


| should prefer to bim,’’ and then her face, suf 
fused with a crimson blush, dropped down to 
her mother’s kaoee. 

‘My child,"’ said ber mother, with unspeak. | 


“I told you that | would not be questioned, | 


not, indeed, prepared for your proposal; and | 


retarn | 


wodet 
' ; be te mm. 
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incapable 
gation. He 
“ ” 
ing to hear farther 80 ‘painful to 
her, “ you are were just 


> 


to Dallas — you 
mate aga fa way?” 
and “al on the ground at her mo- 
ther's feet, she bowed her head and burst into 
tears. . 

‘* My chil t my best beloved !"’ said her mo- 
ther, “this da what I dreaded! He has come 
here quiteteo mesh {"* 

“ No, no, has Bot!" returned Raaily, pas: 
sionately; his society so mach ' more 
than that efamyone eles. He brings with him 
the atmosphersof a life, of a world which has 
such fasotnation for me, and there is no use 
denying it, mother, I believe he loves me, and 
therefore he bas power over me; and that is the 
reason he is now gone; {t is very honora- 
ble in ‘te leave @ free course for John 
Franklin ; ‘bat, oh, I hope he knows that I ne- 
ver shall secept hin {** 

‘* My poor child!’ almost groaned her mo 
ther; and then added, in a very solemn volvo, 
‘*Konily, eam you bear to hear the trath?’’ 

‘1 cam,” said Emily, again raising her bead, 
‘but oh, what is it? You look so grave and 
sorrowfal,” and leaning her head upon her 
mother’s lap, she looked imto her face with a 
pale and terrified expression. 

‘* My child, he does not love you!’ sald her 
mother, 

“ Why will you, why do you say so f"’ inter- 
rupted Kaily, in a pleading tone; “1 believe," 
continued she, “that you think this terrible 
thing, because you say so; but unless he told 
me this himself I could hardly bélieve it." 

Kmily's words penetrated her mother's heart 
like a dagger's point, but without giving «x- 
pression to her feeling, abe said, 

‘1 will tell you our conversation, every word 
of which was volunteered by him, as we slow- 


that he was aware of the object of John Prank- 


concerned, it was unnecessary, he most warm 
ly advocated his cause, and was at much palus 
to set hia splendid worldly prospects, his ex 
cellent moral character and sterling «aalities as 
a man in the clearest point of view. I did not 
interrupt him, nor did I confide my own feel | 
It ia true he said no | 

| 





ings or opinions to him. 
thing which waa not correct, nothing calcula | 


than any friend of the family might very just 
under the 
Bat still it was annecessary, unless to prove | 
that he asserted vo claim to you. 


ly have said 


There was a 
disgusting egotiem in it, which held up, aa it 


nerous, self-forgetting affection; in truth, he | 
stand what that sentiment is.'’ 

Kmily had again sunk to the floor, sitting at 
her mother's tightle 
clasped together as if holding back some strong 


feet, with her hands 


emotion; whilst her eyes had a strange, intro- 
verted gaze. She made no reply, but ber fea 


tures Wore an expression of combined suffering, 





shall see that | am mistress of my own affec- t 
tions, that I am as free as they are!’’ ' 
‘Bat, Emily, we must not rush blindly for- 
ward,”’ remarked her mother with tender 1t 
earnestness. ‘‘Sit down, my love, and let me »« 
calmly talk with you.'’ 
Bmily again seated bereeif at her mother’s 


ly followed you this afternoon. He told me | 1 


lin’s visit, and though, aa far at lenst as Iwas | { 


same olroadmetances, )§ 


were, a mirror to his own character. My Emily deavoring to ralee her 


has too much vanity and selfishness to under. | ed, 
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** We shall see,”’ said Mrs. Fairfield, heaving 
a deep sigh, ‘‘ we shall see. In the meantime 


even in the perplexities and darknesses of life. 
Let aa, my daughter, seek only His way, and 
by the light of His divine wisdom come tate 
His truth, and then assuredly all will be 

4.°** 

lly seated berself at the piano. She 
wished to walk in the path which her mother 
had pointed out to her, and throwing aside the 
piles of muslo which Dalles Wyuwete had fe. 


oeeeueaeme Meee ewe prem ae + wees 
province of Somelline, in which the enemy 
were repulsed by the division under General 
Forey, of the first corps of the Frenoh army, af 
ter two hours’ conflict, 

The French despatches confirm the Sardi. 
nian bulletina, and say the latter behaved moat 
Valiantly at Palestro. The Zouaves, although 
unsupported and in front of an Austrian bat. 
tery of eight guns, crossed the canal, ascended 





§ the heights, which were very steep, and char 


ged the Austrians with the bayonet. More 
than four handred Austrians were thrown into 
the canal, and six pieces ef cannon taken. 


the Legion of Honor on Gen, Forey for hia gal 
{ lant conduct during this battle. 

The Sardinians are believed to have Leen ter 

rible cut up atthe various conflicts about Pa 
lestro, but the pumber of their loas is not men 
tioned in the deapatohes received, 
* Napoleon subsequentiy visited the battle 
| field, and congratulated the Sardinians, An 
Austrian (ieneral ia reported amony the 
killed. 

The Austrian version of the battle has not 
heen reoel ved. 


The Loudon Times, of the Jed, says that the 


ted to give offence, not a word more or less | there in agony of mind, weepihy, ane ‘han. that 


low moans as though her heart would break, 
he did not Lear her mother's entrance, nor | 
yet her voice, so entirely absorbed was «he by 
her passion of emotion 

"sald her mother, en 


*Knily, my darling 


witha 
| 


She wtarted uy 


be dows not love you; he is incapable of a ge | countenance pale and terrified | 


“Oh, my mother, my mother le exclalma | 

‘ig it you’ Ob, | bave bad «ach a dream | 
—such a frightful dream-—if it really were a] 
j (dream! | feel so unhappy, so awfully auhap- | 


py and deserted. Let me go to your room! 


You will not leave me! Let me stay with you | 


always, always!’ 


we wer own | 


Mre. Fairfield took her daughte 


warm, cheerful room; «be placed Ler in the | 


pride, and indignation, Her mother could vot | large, cushioned chair by the fre: took Kanily's 
see her countenance, and laying her hand ten- | bands between her and soothed her ten lerly 
derly on her head, and drawing it towards he: “It speaks somewhere in the Bible of the 
knee, as if wishful that it should rest there, horror of a great darkness which fell on some 
rhe said, one,’ said Emily, at length becoming more 
st My poor, dear child ["’ composed, and a#tiil pale an «ad | have ex 
Emily rose from the floor, aw! looking oalm | perienced the «ame thing. Perhaps it war only 
but very pale, said, adream, however. But, oh, it was scarcely lik 
“It is very strange; almost impossible to a dream. It was something very dreadfa 
lwlieve, I said I would not believe it unless | Dearest mother, I will tell you aboatit, Iw 
he told me so himself. Hut I can bear it,’ she | contees all. Lendeavored to pray, but: ould not 
added, in a voles so quick, deflant, aud almost | | tried to give ap all my regard for Dalla Wy 
harel, that it seemed like a sudden discord, wode to cast hing, as it were of my miod 
Her mother looked at her anxiously yearn but | old met do it. There ar m vy thin, 
ing to speak words only which should be best) that em to have faxed him there, At soretaas Te 
nited to allay her irritation, aud south her suf have «tat spent his image upon tay very being 
ering. Bat Kmily, who was now moving about | could uot bat think of him, | war io a strange, 
the room, putting aside books, aud adjusting lalf delirious slate, andl fe t et 
the folds of the curtains, said, edand sirugaling, ae it we a thick, 

I told John Franklin to come to-morro® for tinous element, and way 4 t th 
my aaswer, and of course | shall accept him. | was his inflaenes I tried mut te thin him, 
You like him, dear mother so dol! Ire but thoughts of hin t hae * pitch 
member the time when | was desperately in’ over my hand» and « ' (oh, it wae 
love with him; you called me a little counette treadful, and the more Totrove ayainet these 

| but really and truly | loved him; even when thoaghts the mor ! * l to goal me on, 
he was last here. He was so good to dearest) and then al) at once that horror of great dark 
(reorge—and lieorge, before his death, wished af “ te i | vat | wa u the 
that | should marry him; he leftane, as a sort pras; some tremendous power of bh 
of legacy to him, | believe-—4#0 he told me to it wae awfa Th bed ot k te ath Ge 
day. It was very honorable of him never to everything seemed void, black, fearful, and 
mention it before be was ina fit position to someway it was all within myself a 
marry; yea, dear mother, as you say be is a from which | coald not escape wenlous, 
very honoreble man—and | hope | may some awful something, which wara part of my in 
day love him as well a4 | ased to do. No one nermosrt being, and which threatens! to ewal 
knows what they are capable of till they try,’ low, to cousame my life, and whut 1 kuew 
eaid sbe in an excited manner, ‘and Iehall would swallow and conrum t, but against 
try; you shall ser, and—oh, yeu, everybody which I still struggled, for! hala Him feelin 


hat some way (lod could and would save me, 
it no one else At length | peroeived a little 
pring of light, but oh, so small, at the end of 
hat horror of great darkness, and I wept. It was 


uch a comfort to weep, bat | thought how can 


theses small tears wash away al! this clinging 
pitch’ and | wept on, and then you came. 


feet, and her mother taking her hand, said, Ob, Lam so glad to be with you in this com 


I ae 










a tcholar’s pride and pedantry ; whilst be 
able to open to her realms of knowledge, 
which nefther Wynwode por herself had 
than the most superficial acy ualntance— 
an intimate knowledge of various sciences, so 
that in conversation with him her ardent mind 
was let Into completely new spheres of thought 


The Roaperer euaforved the Usand Cocee of (ame? Gutans ec aguraiing, | howls 


and a new life at once opened to her, larger, 
nobler, purer, better than that to which she 
had formerly given berself ap, and Mre. Pair. 
field heard with pleasare ber danghter say to 
Franklin, after hia visit hed extended to « 
week 

“You muat stay over Twelfth Day with aa. 
We were asked to the Arbuth ots’ reat party, 
bat | prefer staying at home: «tay with as 
over that day; or rather leave us on that day, 
he you like, so that] may have an excase for 
sot golng.’’ 

Franklin stayed over Twelfth Night, buat 
though a most pressing invitation came from 


Lady Jane for him also, they none of them 


went, and the day was one of each remarkable 


happiness, that instead of wearing her lovely 
new blue silk, that every one might see bow 
gay sod handsome she was, she did not even 
change her morning drees through the day, be 
canes she could not perenadte hereelf to sepa 
rate for half an hoar from her beloved, who 
was to leave them on the following worning 
Franklin was impatient for his marriage. 
There was no impediment in the way, there 
fore, after various visite to the Kosery, each 
one seeming to inorease the mutual affection 
beaatifal 


Dallas 


and satisfaction, a qalet but very 
wedding was velebrated at Boucharch 
Wyuwode not being one of the groomemen, 
which Lady Jane Arbuthnot thought very am 
accountable, and pot atall handsome behaviour, 

friend of the 


at all 


considering that be waa an old 
* But they had not behaved 


family. 
well to him of late she end Mise 


Fairfield was, it must be confessed, a terrible 


had flirted with 


coyuette. Only think how she 
Wynwode! but of course it was Mr. Franklin's 
wealth thoe kind of girle are alwa ten then 
by wealth, and she was very pial! that 
W yuweole cared nothing a’ « 
(tT) oe onT 

Tue Farr tuat Saven ! In the Highiands 

Sootland there ia a mouuta aorge, twenty 
feet in width, and two handret feet tepth 
Ite perpemlioular walls are te of Vegetation, 
save in their «rev in wh iyro® bumerous 
wild flowers o leauty us of ob 
taibiug spe imet f theme la twantlos, 
some eclentifi: tourtat b tere lt a Highland 
boy a handsome gift, if | a | -onsent to be 
lowered down the «La by a rope, and woald 
yathber a little basket! | them The bey 
looked wistfully at the money, for his parents 
were poor, bul when ue gated at the yawning 
haem, be shuddered, satrank back, and de 
clined Bat filial love wae «trou gwtoen him 
anil after another glamee at the , and at th 


terrible Geeare, bis heart grew =! his eve 
flashed, and he «aid 2 

TL go, of my father « 

And then, with unesbrinking nerves, cheek 
unblanched, and heart irm!y «trong, be euffer 


ed bis father to put the rope aout bum, lower 
him inte that abyss, and to suspend him there 
while he filled bis little basket with the coveted 
flowers. |t was 4 daring deed, but his faith in 
the love of a father's heart gare him courage 
aa! power to perform it. 

pa Marriage 6 4 feast where the grace is 
somet.mes better than the dinner. — (offen, 
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The sekscription price of THE POST 1¢ BB reer 
to edvance—served in the oity by Carrere or 4 conte ® 


Feeding $s BRITION NORTH AMERICA 
mast roma TWENTY FIVE CENTS i@ addition to 
the subscription price, os We have to prepay the United 
Riateoe Powtngs 

THE PORT | 6)! be poteed, bas something fer 
every taste (ne young ond the eid, the indies and gen. 
tomes of the temiiy may +! Bnd im ite ample pages 
something adapted to their pocw'ar liking. 

Beck nembers of THE PORT can goneraiiy be ob 
taioed at the affine, of of ang enerertic Newudentor 


REINCTED COMMUNICATIONS —We cannot 
undertake te reture rejected commusios|ions §|{ the 
ertinie 18 Worth preservims, 1t 18 BeMeraliy Worth making 
2 clean cops of. 

ADVER TION MENTS THE PORT ic ee admire 
thie med.om Gr advertisements ewing to ite grea! ciree 
iatien, and the feet tbat onig a himited number are a) vem, 
Atverteemente of new books, sew inventions, and 
othe: matters of general interest are preferred. Por 
rates see bead of advertiaing columns 


ee nr errr 
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TO CHANCE READBRS. 
For the information of chance realire, we 
may state that among the contributors to Tus 
Poet, are 


Mre. M. A. Denicon. 
Awther of “Letters Auther of “My Leet 


from Parie.’* ( rater.”" 
Awtheret” The Auther of * The Ebony 
Seout.’' fecket."” &e., &e. 


The protections of mauy other writers of 
grett celebrity are also yearly published, from 
the Bngliah «nd other periodicals, giving thas 
to ovr readers the very best prodnetions of the 
very best minds, either as written for Toe Por, 
or ar fread, eolections—-which course fasures # 
greater variety and brilliancy of contents, than 
could possibly be attained im any other way 

In addttirn to this Literary matter, we aleo 
furniah weekly, Agricaltera!l Articles, Useful 
Reewipts, the Foreign and Domestic News, the 
Markets, Ao., fe., de. 


SINGULAR FACTS 

The Census of the elty of New York, as ta 
ken In 16%), diecloved some very remarkable 
facts. According to that census, the number 
of families was 95,005, and the whole number 
of dwellings only 37,077, or a little more than 
one dwelling for every three families, Now, 
the same census said of Malladelphia, that we 
had « population of 72,502 families, and 61,278 
dwellings, or nearly ome dwelling to every fa 
mily. Thus, while New York, according to 
that cepeus, had nearly one third more fami 
liee than I'hiladelphia, I’hiladelphia had one 
aud two-thirds as many dwellings as New York. 
The cepeur eo ahd further show thatabout three. 


ments of the 

that sevurity rr f-5 
good order fs ome of tn 
doceunents to heal a country . 


S@ One A he Jarors whe gave the ridieu. 
lous $100 00) verdict tm the Hreach of Promise 
case tn Mt. Louls, has poblished « card, in 
which be says that he “was bedly sold, and 
helped to render on unjast verdict ;" but 
blames the def-noe for pot charging aad jac ring 
outright what they coutented Lhemselves with 
insipasting. Another of the jurors has made 
am affidavit, ‘that, before being empanneled 
on the jury, be stated that he did not under 
stand Rnglish sufficiently to try the matter, that 
he mover agreed to the verdict giving the plain- 
tf $100,000, buat thought that the majority ruled, 
and eopsequentiy did pot object, amd that he 
now believes that the verdict was unjust, and 
the damages exoensive.'' 

A new trial doubtless will be granted, and, 
just as like as not, the verdict be reduced from 
£100,000 to ope handred cents. Juries are 


tendeucy to being vbaritable at other people's 


New Publications. 


NOTES ON 
These are the halcyon hours wovel read 
ing. This ts the time when we feel (some of 
us) with the poet Gray, that to een «sols 
and read novels all the day long, would be the 








more greatly than Plato, and this union of the 
sabtiest observation aad the profoun-iest rea- 
son, together with his scientific purpose, makes 
him unique, solitary and supreme in litera- 
tare. 

This is a8 excursion, and we mast returo 
te the books.—Not s novel, but of the nature 
of a novel, and as good as 4 play, is Dr. Pal 
mer's brilliant, vivid, graphic, pictorial, bi- 





UNE 25, 1859 


rather a1 uncertain institation—with a strong | 


height of earthly felicity. The Season imvites sarre, amd amusing volume, Tux New xp 
us to fied the sofa wherever we can, be it « Tus Ox, (Redd & Carleton, New York,) 
bona fide lounge in s cool room, Or 4 cane set- which paints romantic soenes of adventare au! 
tee on a shady plames, Or am samy Ghatr under | sxperience in California and Iodia. Language 
some murmuring tree, “ thick-leaved, ambro- | is a power with Dr. Palmer, and works ov the 
sial,"’ of om the ground in the Summer woods | mind Like colo and brushes on canvas. No 
with their green and grateful shadow overhead, | thing of the kind conld be better than the story 
or under the rocks by the seaside, with the | of “Mr. Kari Joseph Kraft,"’ “‘Mamoul,”” or 
broad ocean lifting and (slling before us in | “ Asirvadam the Brahmin."’ 

dreainfal monotone. In such haunts and nook: Mr. Henry M. Field's Bcxwne Pictvnes (Shel- 
| we find the sofa—what shall be the novels’ | don & Co., New York,) is a very engaging 
| A novel with » good mystery, carefully and intelligent book of travels in Kurope ‘' from 
| covered to the very end, and only emerging to | Copenhagen to Venice.” It has a eapital ac- 
our satisfaction at the last pages—a novel, in | count of the way Dickens reads his ‘ Christ- 





fact, like the stories we give our readers (rom | mae Carol,"’ and, apropos of the war, some) 


the author of “The Red-Court Farm’’—ia in good sketehing of the present battleground, 
disputably gratifying to the novel loving mind. and of the general state of things between Aur 








Daas G. B.— 

We are having at our Opera House, a series 
of pleasant javentfle entertainments, called— 
Floral Matunées. The great Academy of Music 
has been finally consecrated, by the innocent 
delight, the sweet, joyous, delicions laughter 
of children. 

We went one Saturday afternoon, more to 
see the audience of little folk—to revel in their 
wonder and ecatacy, than to admire the dan- 
cing, singing and various histrionic per- 
formances of the young artists, so 
referred to in the advertisements, as ‘ Tio 
hundred and fifty pean Lirtie cuiLpRES."" 

We went early, and watched the excited 
little auditors come pouring in, accompanied 
by parents, nurses, governesses, or elder sis- 
| ters, and dreesed ‘‘in their best, fra top to toe."’ 
All, even the earliest comers, looked eager and 
anxious, as though fearing that they might be 
too late for the first scene, or fail to get a seat. 


care and authority of a stern old Prussian cam. 
paigpe:, a regular she wolf, whe trained them 
like se many little animals, after a aystem of 
the most despotic and unrelazing Severity. 
Their perfection was the result of this hard dis. 
cipline, and of constant, wearisome practice. 
They were forced hot-house piants, mvt flowers 
of the garden. They were subjected to thei; 
stern, unloving mistress utterly, mind ang 
body, soul and senses,—their lives were al) 
compact of toil and terror —poor little puppets 
were they, moved by an iron will, behind the 
soeDes. 

Now these children ef the Academy weremest. 
ly sadly deficient in stage 
were ill-dreesed, awkward, and of a 
quite tender and touching. Bat I was glad to 
see that the play was as much a play to them, 
as to us ;—that their hands and feet, though up. 
gracefully used, were thelr owa—that thelr 
eyes and their thoughts were not fixed with 
painful intentness upon ‘' stage business,"’ but 
were free to wander about the beautifal building, 
gorgeous with purple and gold—to gaze at the 
starry lights, and the splendid mock-san of the 
central chandelier. No artists were they—only 





onee that some “unprotected female’’ has | 
been wufairly treated by « cold-blooded mil- (Vbillips & Sampson, Boston.) It ts » capital 
Monaire, and there is ly any bound 7 to | story—a story which will net let you off until 
their philanthropy. A lady of thirty is wound. | yoo have read the last page, #0 absorbing is is 
od in her affections by au old gentleman of | interest. 





being worth some $20,000; but, the more she | mansion of the Westervelts, in Connecticut, to 
thinks about it the worse she feels, and, find. se the two beaatiful Misses Westervelt, with 


expense. Jast get the ies into their heads | Such a novel is Sxacurr, on, Tae Myereny or trian and Italy. Mr. Pield thinks the tug of 
| me Wroereaveces, by Mr. J. W. Du Ponser. | war will come when the Austrians fa!) back 


| upon Mantua and Verona, within the lines of the vast and brilliant building, and the intense 


This is the way it goos:—The hero, | 


sirty—sbe estimates her sufferings at firet as | Mr. Fite Hagh, calle at Seacliff, the family | 
| spect of immediate, and even of ultimate su 





mand to $100,000,—and gets it, One conse 
quepoe of such verdicts la, that there are han 


entirely baseless and unjust claim agasinet 


tender hands of some soft hearted, and softer 
headed jury. 


Tur Warre Mowwtaisa.—la any lady or gen- 
tleman in doubt as to where the summer vaca 
tion shall be spent’ Let that lady or gentle 
wan remember the Waite Mountains, and read 
in our advertising colamns the card of the 
Franconia Hotel Company. Thetwo hotels the 
ecard mentions are in the Franconia Notch, five 
miles apart, right io the very heart of that 
giorious mountain region, There is no place 
where we would rather be ‘in summer when 
the days are long," and no other place we know 
of can offer greater attractions. Who, having 
Onoe seen, can ever remember without pleasure 
the grandeur and beauty of that mountain 
soonery / 


QUESTIONS, ANGWHBRSB, 40. 
pod bind, thin to two or three plants to the 
hill, acoording to the strength of your land. 
As we have repeatedly urged lefore, let the 
orking of the orop be dove early. This Maga 
~ wouk! be worth Ofty times the year's sul: 
beription to every cultivator of thirty acres of 
born, for this piece of advice alone; that after 


[planting at proper distance on ground properly 


prepared and manured, the crop be quichly 
wried aud early let alone. There ia more low 





fourths of the whole population of New York 
live, averaging bata fraction lees than «ix fa 
milies in a house, while only about one family om 
ton ccoupy a whole hows. 

That these statistios are considered reliable | 
by the citizens of New York, te proved by their 
being imeerted in the recent Report of the New 
York Sanitary Association. That Report, com. | 
tenement Louse system,’ 





mepliog Upon the 
aye | 


Where there are wach beastly arrangements 


the orep by working after harvest than by 
Other disasters together. Think of a man 
king and «pending all proper means to get 
| beantifal, luxuriant growth, aud then, at the 
tery time when it is most in need of ample 
pplies of nutriment, and when a thousand 
ouths are seeking It from every source, a 
unterous implement is put in to tear ap and 
Pe these channelsof supply. ‘Surely an 
nemy hath dome this!’ 
| la working oora, bear in mind the object 
ou have in view, vie. to destroy the young 


a these, how can they develope other than & prass ew * 

beastiy morality! Nor need ut he a womder thar An Op Bepscasenn The edverticer you } 

more people die in New York than in almost any : ; \ 
» ot 1 ’ liott, & 

ther city om the face of the oloke Our tene eBude to, wes probebiy Mr. D Bui dese 


ments for the masses are so constructed as to | © New Vork 


shat out the light, and to make ventilation aa 
impoem!ality, while the surroundings without 
are made to combine the very Somente of 
death. The windows are from each room, and 
they have but two windows for light and air, 
and only ope to each room. these look out 
ageinet a solld boi kK wall, eight feet from them, 
and apon this alley way the odors arising from 
the horrit vanle beneath, mingle with every in 
Lalation these poor creatures make | 

Nearly all of our temetment houses are open 
to Unese very strictures, wot, 1 will admit, to 
a great an extent, yet the state of things is 

eh as to make death a certainty to most of 
the poor babes whore lungs are to inhale their | 
atmosphere. No ome will wonder who goes | 
through these houses only as he shall wonder | 
hat al, ofd and young, de not die. Vt thie city 
were net more favorably looated for health than 
almort any other city on earth, aimcdt nohody 
oud ie here. Let the same slate of things | 
exist in New Orleans, and it would be decima- | 
ted at once, and so would London. Rut terri. | 
ble as the physical aspect is, the mors! side of | 
the piotare is atterly appalting, What wiil | 
be the moral condition of New York thirty | 
years hence * & (Gestion that ought to be 
pondered soon, If we would not be ep 
alphed. 

Were it mot that the yearly statistios of crime 
ani mortality in New York, seem to bear oat 
the truth of these statements, we shonld be 
im lined to beliewte that they were exaggerated. 
Wat if we eappose, for imstanoe, that the num- 
bers of the population and of families, were 
systematioally overstated by the census takers, 
this would make the proportion of crime, dis 
ease and death even greater—and thus seam to 
indicate evew a still more degraded mode of | 
ving. 

Supposing therefore this acovant to be strict 
ly connect, it ls truly mortifying that any Ame 
rican city should be classed by ite Sanitary So- 
city as wore destructive to health and morals, | 
than even the old and corrapt cities of the Old 
World. And we trust that the intelligent and 
enlighteoe! portion of ite inhabitanta, will 
take measures to free the whole country from — 
the reproach that such « state of affairs brings | 
upon it, We see nothing in the nature of the 
case to compel the New Yorkers to herd to- 
gether like beasts—cepecially iu this age of | 
steamboats and city railroads. As for Phile 
delphia, widely spread out a+ the has been | 
heretofore, she contemplates 4 stil! greater in- 
road upon the pure air and sunny spaces of | 
the adjacent country—end ab even increased 
rate of health and good morals therefrom. 
Lp ten yoars from this time—thanks to the city 
railroads— Philadelphia will probably attract still 
greater attention than she now does, as the city 





| K to be simply a colmetdence, that ir al! 


He, ot least, is the only one of | 
the kind we remember at present | 
Cassin. The gentleman alwaye procures the 
wedding cards of invitation and pays for them 
tick 


The price depends entirely upon the quality — pr 


of course, unless he wishes to marry apen * 


bably any stationer or engraver can pat you in the 


way of getting them to euit you It rs in good 
the bride cake how elee 
We 
rather green 
ask euch questions If whe acts ac 


customs of the most refined people 


taste to rend cards with 
are your friends to know who are the senders 
do think ft if not cere green 
for Cassie te 
cording te the 
of the place in whieh she resides, she will do jart 


right for customs are not the same everywhere 

wre Our correspendent, whe lives in 
Warren Co. Penn, says, speaking of the cold 
weather of June 4th 


‘IL have a great curiosity to know hew it hap 
pens that ali our cold storms come on Saturday 
Ever since the first of December, up te the very 
latest freese, the cold storme have almost invari 
ably commenced on Saturday, Will you or some 
of your learned readers of Tae Post give us rome 
We Suppose 
Ry at 
tentively observing, perhaps you may fed for the 


next six months, that all the cold enape come on 
| 


seientific reasoning on the subject 


| 


some other day of the week 


Youne lewomance Mareus Aurelies, other 
wise known as Antoninus, was a celebrated stoic 
philosopher and alse Emperor of Reme, after 
Adrian, in the year 161 Anno Dominik Oar cor 


respondent should enter upon a course of histori. 


eal reading 


Resrecrrricy Decumep ' Riwer Side 


* Rest “ Aspiration" “A May Evening: ”’ 
Night © A Friend; © William and Mary 
To Isabelle “ Yooth || * My Declaration — 
A Trip Out West  Stanees om Man “The 

Student « Prise 
DL. Pittsburg Received and under con 

rideration 


SERENADE. —Seissored froma Lady s Album 
Oh, come to me when sunrise sets 
Over the pinguid sea, 
And phe silent bells in the minarets 
Tell out so noiselessty 


When the hippodrome soars high in air, 
Over the macistrom + dome 

When the bulbul cowers in ber shelly lair 
Beneath the cecan + foam 

When the pensive clam coos loud and jong, 
And from the tamarind tree 

The Ichthy csmerus tunes his song. 
Then, dearest, come to me’ 


S@ Cacres wo Paeaxnenr.—I will ase my 


ing « eympathizing public, enlarges her de | 


dreds of meu who would rather compromise an | 


| ua to life 


| “ ’ 
of ** Vieciola.’ 


| whom he had parted some months before in 


| hears through the door, a stern, harsh roice 
| pity.’’ Then the tones of a woman, pleading aud 
| “Qaick, or Iwill expose you aud myself to- 


| gether."’ Whocan thir be! 
; mean’ Suddenly there is a souffle, a click of 


Switzerland. While waiting in the parlor, he | 


atter the strange words, ‘'1 teil you I have no | 


What can this | Beecher ‘the Boanerges of Brooklyn." 
| Boanerges roars us as gently asa sucking dove, 





the four strong fortresses, which make this 

ground the strongest military position in Eu 

He thinks that even if the French pour 
countless numbers, the pro- 


rope. 


over the Alps in 


ooss, is doubtful, It cost the great Napoleon 
| nine months of effort to take Mantua, and hi« 
army was in the greatest danger a part of the 
| time.—Mr, Field's book has, by the way, some 
| senaible remarks on the silly notion that the 
French people have no home, or home life, 


them, than allow themselves to fall into the | tearful, and then the stern voice again, saying, | which are well worth reading. 


Some one once called the Kev. Henry Ward 
The 


| the lock, a creak of the hinge, am exclamation | and with the greatest felicity and good sense, 


} of surprise and alarm, au! Fitz Hagh catches 
| aglimpee of « plaid silk dress disappearing a» 
| the half-opened door is slammed to, Presently 
| every one comes in. Nobody wears a plaid 
| silk. Nobody has a hareh, stern voloe. Mr. 
| Westervelt is a mild, weak-voloed, timid man. 
| Mra, Weetervelt is « soft, soulless, invalid 


j Oreature. The Misses Weatervelt are ebarming | 


Prais axp Pisasayt Tax Anovut Prert, Frowrns 
anv Fansina, (Derby & Jackson, New York.) 


results of a very respectable experience he once 
had in farming and gardening, and al! tillers of 





| aud cheerful. Mr. Haoter, a friend of the | Parens, (Derby & Jackson, New York,) we 


family, ia a delicate dandy. 


| The two Van Leera, cousins, are simply good 


Mr. Somerville, | have the other side of Beecher—-the Boaner 
another friend, is all grace and gentility. | gian thonder, the rifle crack of invective, and | 


also, to be fair about it, the fervor and tender- 


natured, hulking oxen. These constitute the ness of his more purely religious nature. 


| family. 
| vietim ’ 


velts’ 


Who then ts the raffian, and who the | 
What is the mystery of the Weater | rus, by Mus. Jammson, (Ticknor & Fields, Bos- 


From Memos ov rue Kanty Trauan Paint 


ton,) a beautiful little blae and gold volame, 


(This, ax the N. Y. /lashy would say, is all | obe may get, in a most pleasing form, informa 


‘of this interesting story which will be publish 
‘od in this paper. The remainder may be found 
eto, ete., ote. '] 

Another good novel ia the new book by 


th aver, Davesront Dess, (T. B, 





Peterson, | 


tion respecting the great Italian artists, whieh 
cannot so easily be gained elsewhere. 

In Tun Pasua Parene (C. Scribner, New 
York,) we have some folly satire on things in 
Hoston and New York—hard hitting with soft 


Philada.) It is founded on the operations of | &'¢¥e* on, bat no vitriol sqairting—and pow 


the Irish 
throughout in the trae Lever style, all dasb, 
| spirit, sparkle, action and incident. 
| Davis ie one of those anomalous Irish ehara 
tera which only Lever of all living novelists 
can draw #0 well, One gets from this novel a 
fair idea of the way lu which the operations of 
a great swindling apeoulator are carried on, and 
how they affect society. 


(lrog 


Still another readable novel is Tuk Reooniee- 


rows or Grorray Haswiys, by Hiway Kivesury, 


a brother, we believe, of the Kingsley. (Tick 
nor A Fiella, Boston.) The scenes are laid in 
Kogland and Australia. We have seldom met 


, with a story which leaves such contradictory 


impressions in the mind as this does, It fa 
written with much talent—it has considerable 
interest.-bat it is burdened with detail, and 
one is sometimes a littl bothered to keep the 
thread of the narrative in the labyrinth of in- 


cident. Still, defects aside, it is a powerful 


' nowel, holds the attention well, and makes the 


reader (ce with the characters among the seenes 
it describes 

A good scenic and dramatic tale, introducing 
among the semi-barbarous tribes of 
the Danabe, is Caunmxa, by the French aathor 
(Delisser A Procter, New York.) 
lL it somewhat hard and theatrical, and ends 
tragically, but it entertains 

The story called A Bacneion's Srony (Radd 
\ Carleton, New York.) reealls the fantasies of 
Ik Marvel, though different. It ia not so mach 
a story, as athread on which to string thoughts, 
fancies, spe niations, and disg aisitions on vart- 
ome topics, The book ts rather pleasant, and 
lias on Shakspeare. 
Hat many readers will differ with the author, as 
when for instance he bestows the title of “the 
new Shak«peare’’ on Dickens. Dickens observes 
the aspects of things as closely as Shakspeare, 
bat does his eye ever reach inward from the 
aspect to the essence’ Shakespeare shows the 
secret aprings of action, and how and why the 
passions operate. Diekens simply shows us, 
with marvellous fidelity, the manners of the 
people we see in houses and in the streets, and 
only so much character as their manners be- 
tray. Dickens's characters are portraits, every 


¢ suggestive things 


| one of them; nearly all of Shakespeare's figures 


are types--represemtative men and women, 


| standing for classes—contribuations, in tact, to 


a telenee of Man, jast as a collection of plants 
by Linneas would be a contribution to a 
solence of botany. Allowing for the superior 
scope and richness of genius, the glorious ima- 
«ination, and the hamanitary element, Dickens 
has doue no more in kind than Pieiding or 
Smollett before him; bat who has done amy- 
thing like what Shakepeare bas done’ We 
ean think of only a single creation which at 
all approaches the creations of Shakspeare. It 
ie the Lon Quirote of Cervantes. Bat even 
| this profoundly elaborated character does pot 
bear a etrict analogy to the characters of 
Shakespeare. The (ireek Prometheus, the Ger- 
man Mephistopheles, are immense pbilosophic 
| gemeralisations of the highest merit, figured 
forth to us, bat they are not Shakepearean.— 
| The truth seems to be that writers like Dickems 
| and Thackeray are analogous to but one side 
| of the “many sided” Shakespeare: each is, as 
| Shakepeare was, ‘a looker on in Vienna,"’ but 
| metther are, as Shakepeare was, the philoso 


of the whole country in which it is pleasant to friend as Moses did his rod. while it was a red, phic Hamlet, masing vastly on the universe. 
live—in which a family can have all the con | be held it familiarly tm his hand; when once a | Shakespeare observes men 
venicaces, refinements «lngan ies and smure 


serpent, he ran away from it.—Aishop Hail. 


mere closely than 


swindler, Sadleir, and proceeds | 


and then some pure nonsense amidst the riot- 
ous fan, Plenty of langhter in this book, and 


no mistake, 


forth an excellent volume full of sound sense, 
entitled Taovown on Kovcationat Tortos axp 
Ixetrretiona. (Phillips & Sampson, Boston. ) 
CGirave reading, but attractive, and giving the 
reader a deep sense of the immense va ue of 
education as a conservative force in the State, 
A book, altogether more grave than this, is one 
by Dr. Nehemiah Adams of Boston, entitled 
Tux Gaxat Concerns, (Gould & Lincoln, Boston, ) 
advancing the arguments for endless punish- 
ment hereafter. One of the most remarkable 
points in it is a letter from Theodore Parker, 
saying, ‘* Zo me of is quite clear that Jesus taught 
the doctrine of eternal dammation, if the Evange- 
lists —the first three, | mean—are to be treated 
as inspired. I can understand his language in 
no other way.’’ This is frank. Toe italics 
are Mr. Parker's. —Another interesting religious 
work is Exuatotooy, by Samunt Lea, (J. BK. 
Tilton, Boston,) a treatise on the Seriptare 
doctrine of the Coming of the Lord, the Judg 

ment and the Resurrection.—And here we may 
mention Chevalier Lurk ow Manrin 
Loruen, (Deliaser A Procter, New York.) a vice 


Buasen's 
little volume, which also contains Carlyle’s 
eketoh of the mighty German, together with 
Sir William Hamilton's well known strictures 
on him and some of his opinions, 

Tar Socrwens Livekaky Massescun for June, 


(Macfarlane, Ferguson & Co., Kichmeond,) is a 


‘Greenway Court’ is a good 
story, and * The Volite Art of Novelling’’ has 
The Editor's Table has the best 
the 


capital number, 


much humer. 
parody among 
Tennyson new Rifle song. 
see the song unappreciated. 
song, military, vigorous, resounding. 
the occasion exactly 
cannot be forgotten, but lilts itself in the head, 
in despite of you. The strenuous rally rings 
aud echoes through the lines, which are al! 
‘‘one mutual cry’’ of ‘‘ Form, form, riflemen 
form!'’ Then too, it has the fuil- vowelled 
Tennysonian music as well as the martial 
spirit, and in every stanza there is a rough 
Knglish sense which cuts to the core of British 
apathies aud French lies like a sabre-stroke, 
and makes its verdicts and warnings stick to the 
memory like burrs. The universal popularity 
of the song proves decisively that the Laureate 
has touched the right chord in the British 
heart. 


2@- ‘Love in a cottage’ ia all very well 
when you own the cottage, and hare money 
coming in to keep it warm. 

m® Modesty is the courage of woman.— 
Chinese Proverd. 

@@ Teach your child as lovingly to accept 
different forms of religion amopg men as their 
different languages, wherein there i+ still bat 
one human mind expressed. Kvery genius has 
most power in his own tongue, and every heart | 
in ite own religion.—Jean / tun! Ai Ater. j 

@@ Dearly | love a friend: yet a foe | may) 
turn te my profit: friends show me that which 
1 can; foes teach me that which | should.— 
Schuller. 


many we have seep, on 
But we are sorry to 
It is a good war 


It hits 


| patter of little feet—that provoking, tantali- 


Then it was amusing to watch their admiring happy, natural children, and I was glad to 
and almost awe struck glances, cast around | know that no old witch of a task mistress was 
standing behind the scenes, scolding them 
sotte voce, OF threatening them with black 
frowns and angry gestures. 

Daring one of the intervals of this entertain- 
ment, | was amused by a conversation which 
took place between two ladies, sitting near us, 
One, the yonngest, was evidently from the 


look of interest and expectation with which 
they eettled to regard the great etage-ourtain, 
that painted wall of paradise, that palpable ai- 
jenoe, where song should be, and talk and the 


sing screen, hiding from them a fairy-world 


in a work farmers will delight in, entitled | 


Into this book, Mr. Beecher puts the condensed | 


a crowning merit. It) 


of mystery avd delight. 
| Children of all ages were here—even wee bit 
| bairnies, who could not have known the mag- 
| nifleent temple of fashion from a Quaker meet- 
ing honse. Baloony, parquette and gorgeous 
| stage-boxes never looked more brilliant, with 
beauty and tasteful toilets. 
The entertainment consisted of dancing, 
singing and the performance of the play of 
, Cinderella—mostly in pantomime. 
The first scene, a sort of floral dance, was 
| given with the whole strength of the troupe— 
a goodly company of lassies and lajidies, but 
count as carefully as I might, I could pot make 
}out the “ Two hundred and fsifty’’—even with 
| the superpumeraries, the ‘‘ wall-flowers,’’ who 


the soil may profit’ by his direetions.—In an-| bad no part in the dance. Bat then, what they 
other work, just published, entitled New Srax | 


lacked in numbers, they made up in size—some 
of them bardly answering to the manager's 
affectionate dercription. Yet the best dancer and 
most charming actress among them was a pretty 
little girl who did not look more than seven or 


eight years old. In an Irish jig she was very 


quaint and comical, and brought down the | 


house—her little auditors clapping and frara 
ing in the most kuowing and rapturous style. 
The delight'ul jig was succeeded by a /’as- 


wu/l, laneed by a tall, spare ballet-girl, who 


‘might be of any age, from thirteen to thirty. 


It was full of extravagant poses and audacious 
gymuastic feats, equally without modesty and 
grace. A difficult performance, doubtless, but 
ove of which you felt inclined to adopt Doc- 
tor Johnson's exclamation regardivg something 
equally marvelous sud mechanical in music— 


| * Diffionlt, sir'—would to Heaven, it were im- 
Governor Boutwell of Massachusetts has put 


porsible.”’ 

I waa sorry that so many innocent little peo- 
ple must go away with the impression that 
this was dancing. 

Afterward, the whole company came out for 
a grand musical demonstration. I am sorry to 
say that this partook strongly of the nature of 


a failure. A fow faint little voices finttered up 


from the neighborhood of the foot-lights, flew | French critic 


country, and ber city friend seemed to be en. 
lightening ber rusticity upon matters dra. 
matic and musical,’in a very ex cathedre style. 
At last, the drop curtain came under discus. 
sion. 

That's a splendid picture,"’ remarked Miss 
Rastic. 

** Yes, indeed,’’ replied Mrs. Urban, ‘‘ and it 
must have taken an age to paint it.’ 

** Really ’"’ 

“Yes. You see what a work it is—the trees, 
the boat+, the water, and the houses had all to 
be done separately, and every leaf aud flower 
is finished up so nicely !—why, there’s as much 
work in it as in twenty portraits, fall length at 
that!"’ 

Really t”” 

* Yes—and that ia not all—the painter was 
a long time thinking of it—laying it out like, 
before hand.’’ 

** Really ?'’ 

** Yes—artists are great thinkers. They think 
themselves gray directly.”’ 

** Really ?"’ 

‘* Yes— whenever you see a great artist, you 





| See a gray-beaded map."’ 

| thought of Powers, and Page, and Palmer, 
and Bartholomew, and Story, and Crawford, 
and Marsball, and Millais, and Church, and 
Weber, and Hamilton, and smiled to my- 
self. 

Such conversations going on among the aa- 
dience around you, and accidentally overheard, 
are sometimes as good asthe play! One night, 

at the Walnut, we were edified by the talk of a 
queer party behind us, consisting of a father, 
| mother, and a hopefal son, a smal! boy, witha 
| large voice, who addressed his parents with 
| the somewhat obsolete titles of “dad” and 
* marm.’’ 

‘*Who's that the picture of, marm?f’’ he 
asked, pointing to a sorry painting, but an an- 
| mistakable likeness, according to the Chandos 
| portrait, of ‘‘the divine Williams,’’ as the 
called Shakspeare—over the 





wildly about the immense theatre, like scared stage. 


birds, and were presently lost in the vastness. 


Bat the play was more satisfactory. It was 
creditably acted throughovt, and the parts of 
Cindereila, Pedro, and the haughty step-sisters, 
very well done. Some of the scenes, in ¢s- 
pecial those of the transformations of the hero- 
ine, and her triumph in the ball-room, were 
qnite charming and brilliant. 


the delight of the little folk when Cinderella's | of gold chain trickled like treacle. 


“T don't kuow him, sonmy—ask your fa 


| ther.’ 

“Well, dad, whose picture is that ap 
there ’"’ 

Now ‘‘dad’’ was evidently a gentleman of 


| the flash fratervity—-his shirt front was studd- 
|ed with stars of sparkling paste, and over a 


Unbounded was | gaily flowered waistcoat, an immoderate length 


Giving a 


dingy frock was whisked off, and she dawned | wise squint at the object indicated, he rm 
starlike, in spangles and white eatin, her fest | sponded— 


eparkling in 


her crony Pedro's good little Pedro’s, over- | 


| alls magically disappeared, aud he stood forth | 


reaplendent in the full toggery ef a young | 
lord! | 
Bat | think that some slight disappointment | 
was felt at the sizeof the ponies attachei to | 
the fairy chariot, who were made a fine point 
ot in the programme, being described as ‘* Tuk 
MOST INMINCTIVE AND REAUTIFUL PAIR OF Matcnep 
Suwetiaxp Poxrms, i rae country.’ | 
They were certainly fine large animals, for | 
their breed, and especially for their pedigree. 


| Coachie, too, was a full-sized portly personage, 


and looked like anything but a fairy serving- 
man. His Highness, Prince Felix, was also a | 
strapping youth, and the fairy Giod- Mother, the 
tall ballet-girl of the /%1s-sew, had far out- | 
grown her rile. | 
Bat how little the juvenile audience per- 


tiny xlaes-slippers,—and when | 


“[ don't know him, neither—one of the 
actors, | suppose —or may be, it’s the man that 
owns the theatre.’’ 

The play was Aicheliew, and aa it proceeded, 
our young gentleman |estowed on the venera 
ble Cardinal, the paternal title, with the addi- 
tion of a syllable, and greeted every entrée with 
a “Hallo! here comes old daddy again!” 

This reminds me of a revent visit to the Areh. 


| We were there lest Monday night, in the midst 


of the rain-storm, forgetting it and all else dis- 
agreeable, laughing off the cares, vexations 
and wearinesses of the day, in witnessing, and 
hearing the extravagances, absurdities and irre- 
sistible drolleries of a band of Kthiopian sere 
naders—the Morris Brothers’ company of 
“Minstrels and Cow-bell-o-gians.’’ It was one 
of the most unexceptionable entertainments | 
have ever witnessed, the burlesque being 10- 
where offensively broad, or the wit coarse. | 


ovived these lackings apd over-lappings. They | do not even think that it overstepped in its 
laughed, and shouted, and marvelled exceed- | wildest humor and extravagance, the wide 
ingly-doubtiess thinking that the enchant-| bounds of nature, in that fun-loving and fan- 
ments of art and the magic of genius could go provoking race, whose originality is inexhausti- 
no farther. Oh, innocent, sympathetic, an- | ble, whose genius for the comic and grotesque 
exacting little crities'—siders and abettors in | is unsurpassable—whose variety is infinite. I 
the necromancy of the poet—day. dreamers, | have seen representations of Irish and Yankees 
diviners, conjurers! Oh, wondering, believ- | character which I thought more audacious and 
ing, iNusion-loving child-hearts, the kingdom | overdone. 
of erie abideth in you forever! | The star-actor of the company, the famous 
The performance closed with a grand alle- | Frank Brower, is a man of undeniable dramatic 
gorical tablean, and the programme with the fol- | genius. He is the character he personates, 
lowing impressive exhortation to the audience | utterly and absolutely, for the time ; he speaks 
and the little leading actress—‘* Mortals, behold | it, walks it, looks it, breathes it—never losing 
the example of this good and beauteous child, | it for a moment. 
and be assured that virtue and humility are| The certain sign of a true actor seems to me 
Heaven's peculiar care; sweet Angelina—Cinde- | to be that he does not don « part, like a stage 
rella now no more—thou hast been humble in | costume ; it is to him a new life, a new body, # 
adversity—be modest in thy greatness."’ | mew brain. By the power of genius, be is able 
This representation at the Academy recalled | to leave himself, aud enter into the existence, 
to me by contrast, the marvelous and beautiful | the « i of another, as Siirling’s bere 
performances of the Viennoise ehildren—their by the magic ofthe “Onyx King,’ transmigrated 
skill, their grace, their exquisite costumes, their | at will. Mr. Brower has this certain sign,—bis 
intricate evolutions and bewildering combins- | ‘‘Happy Uncle Tom” is so perfect a piece of 
tiows, their charming air of sisterhood, of | acting that it seems to me the frst sight of the 
K-pluribus-unum-inity, and their perfect pre- | native hue of his skin, in washed hands and 
cision. They seemed as nataral to the stage, | face, after a personation, must always be * 








even Thackeray, but he also philosophises 


pe When thou art obliged to speak, be as flowers to a garden—thetr graces and smiles 
sure to speak the trath; for equivocation is | as spoutaneous as bloom and perfume. The 
half way to lying, as lying is eptpramiiedien > seemed to throb im their little bodies, 
hell. — Pena. and their mascles to move to it in instant and 


B® Not merely ro xxow, but according to | unerring obedience. 


pleasant surprise to him. He unites the toils 
and the pleasures of two races—Yankee thrift 
and African fun. It is a strange life—balf = 
eclipse—a chequered existence. He revolves, 
like the earth—by day, in light, by night, * 





thy knowledge vo po, is thy vooation.—Fichte.| Yet the story was that they were under the 


darkness. 
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The bamd contains a number of admirable | the objet of the mest courteous attentions on A Cattle Exhibition is being held at St. Le; 


THE SATURDAY 








singers, and a really marvelous dancer. I mever the part of the Emperor Napoleoa, and that the | and carious stories are circulating with regard 
saw displayed such stechlike elasticity and | latter is intending te open a path to henor for | te the conduct of the jury, and the award of 


strength of muscle, and such a “gift of con- 
tinuance,"’ as by him, in a certain painfally 
elongated jig. 

In one of the songs an imitation of the Mock- 


him in his native land. 

**Gen. de Sonmay, whose chivalrous courage | 
| has been so much admired, says a letter from | 
| Turin, was on the point of being killed by an 


the prisos. It seems that the gentlemen called 
on te devide between the claims of rival ani- 
mals, have in reality very little te do in the 
matter, the decisions being made ‘‘ by autho 


ing-bird was given—no spiritiess strain of s | Austrian chassear, who was taking sim ot him | rity,"’ and communicated to the jury, whe 
caged songtter, but a genuine gush of wild | with his rife. A soldier, seeing the danger, | 


melody, free and clear and joyously deflant— 
seeming to burst from the air above us, to circle 
swifdly around as, and to bring in upon us the 
soolness of the woods and the rustle of the 
green leaves in the evening wind. 


One of the talking gentlemen who answers 
to the name of “Julius,” has the most deli- 
clousty comic laugh I have ever beard. It is 
not the dry cackle, or the senseless chuckle 
sometimes given out as the laugh Ethiopian. 
It is rich, anetuous, the expressed juice of care- 
jess mirth and jollity. It strack my heart with 
a positive shock of fun, and never failed to 
bring a quick, childish peal of laughter to my 
lips. I laughed as though there were nothing 
better in the world to do—and for the time, I 
certainly forgot that there was. 

Everything purely comic in the entertain- 
ment was good—all the genuine negro melo- 
dies were pleasing, but I did not like the senti- 
mental! songs, of which we get too many among 
the “white folks.” They seemed to me out 
of place and out of character. One mournful 
lament—‘'] Have No Mother Now," though 
sweetly sung, bad all the effect of a discord. It 
came like a knell in carnival time—beating 
back for a moment the tide of fan and frolic, 
which soon rashed on, as riotous as ever. 

Adieu, GRACE GREENWOOD, 


LBTTER FROM PARIS. 


A Free Cooxray—Pamce Napotzon iw Tre 
caxy—Averman Rececrrs—A New Rose —An 
ImrartiaL Joryv—A Row ar Jenveaem. 





Paris, June 2, 1859. 
Mr. Editor of the Post: 

Of course all eyes here are tarned towards 
Italy, where the affair of Montebello, which 
proves to have been a much more serious en- 
gagement than was at first supposed, still re- 
mains the sole action of much individual im- 
portance since the opening of the campaign. 
Rumors of a general engagement have been 
cireulating here for the last two days, buat 
without official confirmation; and yesterday 
a proclamation posted up in the streets, 
threatened the ‘‘ disseminators of false news,"’ 
with five years’ imprisonment! Just as 
though people could refrain from speculating 
and talking when such a war as the present is 
going on; and as though, also, people here 
could possibly be in a position to say whether 
any piece of news is false or true. ‘It would 
have been better to say simply, ‘the dissemi- 
nators of news shall be imprisoned for five 
years,’ '’ is the general comment on this absurd 
and odious little proclamation. 

With regard to the battle of Montebello, the 
accounts from Vienna and Tarin necessarily 
lifer a good deal, each party making the 
enemy the most numerous ; but it is now cer- 
tain that the Austrians were much more nume- 
rous than the allies, and that the loss in killed 


and wounded, though severe on both sides, | have declared for the allies. The l’rince’s 


was far heavier on the side of the Austrians. 
The position of the latter, posted on a rising 


ground, with the village of Montebello in the a kingdom in Italy; and it is reported here, in 


entre, was exceedingly strong, and it veems 


redible that they could have abandoned | using their influence in concert to induce the 
euch a position. They occupied all the heights, | Grand Duke to abdicate in favor of his son, the 


and commanded all the roads by which the 
Freuch came up. (ireat imprudence is von- 
sidered to be implied in (Cieneral Forey’s ad- 


vanes; and old soldiers here, in discussing 


the affair as set forth in the official bulletins, | satisfactory to the Tarcans, who are unwilling 
declare that Baraguay d’dilliers would have | to become the subjects of liedmont, 
teen cashiered by Napoleon I., for having al-, 


dashed forward from the ranks, himself re- 
osived the ball, and fell, severely wounded, bat 


mander. This soldier was ome of the Lombard | 
volunteers, the Marquis Fadini; he is now at | 
Voghbera, and his wound excites serious un- | 
easiness."' 

Count Sforza, of Milan, first aide-deeamp of 
Gen. Fanti, being in delicate health, was ad- 
vised by that General to withdraw from active 
service on that account; but so deeply did the 
Count feel the ides of separation from the Ita 
lian army at such a time as this, that he has 
just committed suicide by throwing himself out 
of the window of his bedroom at Tarin. 

The French Emperor has proclaimed that 
‘* wishing to give an example of clemency, and 
to soften rigors not necessary in war,’’ he shal! 
set at liberty all the wounded Austrians as soon 
as they are able to travel. He also caused a 
good dinner to be given to all the Austrian pri- 
soners when they passed through (ienoa for 
Marseilles, together with a present of 100 francs 
to each officer, and 10 francs to each private. 
Yet, it is said, the Austrian Generals have so 
fully possessed their troops with the belief that 
the French are savages, who treat their pri- 
soners with the most revolting barbarity, then 
out their heads off, and finally eat them, that a 
wounded Austrian private was actually found, 
four days after the combat of Montebelio, who 
had preferred bearing all the agonies of his 
wound, of hunger, and of thirst, rather than 
quit his hiding-place, and fall into the hands of 
the French. When discovered, be had been 
for four days behind a large cask, full of wine, 
in an out-house, and people had resorted to 
this cask repeatedly every day. The poor fel- 
low, profoundly convinced, in his own words, 
that ‘‘the French are barbarians who eat 
Christians,"’ managed to tie up his fractured 
leg with his bandkerchief, but the dye from 
this caused his wound to inflame horribly, and 
his tortures became so great that at length he 
manifested his presence, and was carried to the 
hospital at Voghera, where he found his wound 
ed comrades in the same wards with French 
and Piedmontese, all kindly and carefully 


tended. 
The peaceful revolution of Tuscany is now 
apparently lideted M. R pagni in 





commissary for King Victor Emmanuel ‘‘ un 


merely adopt the same. Thus, some friends of 
mine, who have just been to the Exhibition, 
recount how, when admiring a very fine ball, | 


show, and which is going to be sent to England, | 
to compete with the specimens of his class at | 


the next Koglish Cattle Show, the peasant i= | petween 
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IMPORTANT NEWS. 
A TERRIBLE BATTLE. 
Twe Barriz or Macewra—Aorrmaxe Porcer to 
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Tt te said that 
| = Bir Edward Grogan is to be (bo- 


Rowma.—A ctreular issued Prives Gorte- 
| chakod, to the Ravoys of wexke at the courte 
| of Germany, declares tha: if Germany aide 

Aa-tria, the equillibriam © ill be destroyed. 
. A diepateh 9 Darmecadt says the 





ruiaxs Rerorrep Kien, avo 5,000 Pe 
—12.000 Pamcn avy Sagpouasxs Knwep axp 
W ovepap—Avermaxe Clann tas Vicrort— 
Decuss wv Corres—Basanervers Lowen, Av. 


Faetuna Port, below Quebec, June 15. 
The steamship 


overjoyed at having saved the life of his com- | which they conskdler as the finzet animal in the | on the 18th inst., passed this point this 


allied 
obarge of the animal, remarked, ‘‘The gentle | Napoleon, and the Austrian army, under (en. 


men came by this pen, the other day, with | 


of both branches of the Legtslatare 
made speeches in favor of war against Napo 
| Commenciuas Inrecetonsee.—lLivearco . 
eee pa ayn May 31.—The Market closet pa 
ut little inquiry and 
inquiry and prices 


Srare —— Taape.—The advices from Man. 
chester are voreble, the ket 
Kast India demand having Soeid npn | 





books im their handa, when Gamin (the name “",.° . 
ofthe ball) was lying down. I offered to make | the himpres at the Talleray, clainas's decisive | Co, Wels Amerioan Plow very dall and. wnsae 
him get up; but one of them, who seemed to | victory, that his army took 7,(000 Wheat declined 9 od, Wentern 0 ean Whine 
be the head, said it was not worth while todie. ners, RON hers de combat, and Southern 10: 64@13s. Corn hed « dowaward 
tarb him, and they went on to another pe®, | 1h4 loss of his own at 3,000; but ft was | rs reduense ar" morceea on the morbet 
where the gentleman said,—‘This is the First | ramored in Paris that French loss was be- | were at Mined, te 64@4: 50, Yemen 
Prize,’ pointing to another ball, not near #0 —_— c= ory oo tin: 6s 10d, White, 8e@ 8s 6d. , 
te car wah unt slo The at | opt Sa de reso eect | pe Roraoe Ma Su ec a 
of the gentlemen wrote something down in Tarligs.” The Keperot in his official bulletin, wm boyy, aud 08 gates lower. 
their books, and then they went away without | says order was well exesuted, though the Pork dull, and sales unimportant. quiet 
having looked at the animal any more than | enemy, ia great force, offered a determined re- | Lard dull and lower. Tallow steady; 
sy = 7 
9 sistance. roadway was narrow, and du- | Butchers’ Association Se 64. 

in which the first prize for pigs was clearly due unsupported, the shock of the enemy. Mean. | *hardeon, str “Sod” a higher. els 
to a Marquis, whose porkers are the admira- | time, Gen. McMahon made himself master of = aw Pm Fe Fe Bo we 


tion of all who patronize that animal; but the 
prize, instead of being assigned to him, has 
been awarded to a pen of pigs, very fine, but pot 
nearly as good as those of the Marquis, simply 
because their owner is a poor man. ‘If we 
give the prize to the Marquis of ,”” aald 
this sapient and impartial Committee, ‘it will 
be said that we have done so because he is rich 
and a nobleman. The other is poor, and the 





prize will be of more use te him.'’ So the i 
prize is awarded to the second-best animals, | The pe says that the troops have cap- 
sast because the owner of the best happens to | tured twelve thousand Austrian muskets, 


be a nobleman ! 

(reat attention is beginning to be paid in 
France to the rearing of horses; and as the 
races of the Bois de Boulogne, Longchamps and 
Satory are di gly | io | ’ being attended 
by all the wealth, fashion and “‘dash'’ of the 
capital, the English terms in use on the turf 
are to be heard under all manner of travestisse- 
mens, much to the amusement of English hear- 





peree 
worthy the most glorious feats of the imperia: 
arms.’’ 





ers. Atthis present writing, despite the en- 
grossing interest of the war, the Satory races 
are drawing to the neighborhood of Versailles | 
all the spectacle-lovers of Paris. Bets are run- | 
ning very high, and the issue of the contest ta 
awaited with much interest. 

The value of horses is rising al! over the con 
tinent; in Prassia, where they are just now 
being called for in great numbers by the (o- 





til the close of the war of independ ae 
when Tascany is to choose the form of govern- 
ment she shall prefer. |’rince Napoleon is now 
in that Duchy, at the head of the Fifth Di- 
vision of the army of Italy, with a view to a 
military organization of the resources of the 
country, so as to render them most effectual for 
the common cause, Alarm has been express- 
ed at this step, as a move towards family ag- 
grandizement on the part of the French Kmpe 
ror; but this alarm does not appear to be jus- 
tified. The l’rince is to quit Tuscany as soon 





| 








as his mission is falM@led, and hasten to effect 
similar military organizations in the other de- 
pendencies of Austria as soon as they shall 


proclamation to the inhabitants of Tuscany 
energetically repudiates all idea of his seeking 


Paris, that England, France, and Russia are 


latter to be placed at once on the grand-dacal 
throne, having pledged himself to inaugurate | 
constitutional reform in his hereditary domi 
nions. It is said that this course will be most 





' 
The recruits in Vienna appear to be playing 


' 
shouting 


ver mt, the local authorities of each district 
mark those which they consider as best sulted 
to the use of the army, leaving them with their 
owners until the moment when they are want- 
ed. They are then demanded by the same au- 
thorities, who pay for them a price fixed by 
themselves. The owners of horses thus mark- 
ed are compelled, under a fine of one hundred 


It is reported that from 150,000 to 180,000 


Austrians, and 130,000 French were engaged tn 


the battle. 

The Austrian accounts differ widely from 
those of the French. Their bulletins speak of 
**a series of battles being fought with varying 
success on both sides, but which were still un 
decided ov the night of the 6th. ‘(ireat losses 
on both sides are reported."’ P 

(en, Ks of the second corps d'armee, 
was billed’ and Marshal Canrobert, commander 
of the third corps, was mortally wounded. 

Giep. Maurice MoMahon, commanding the 
sevond d’armee, had been created Mar- 
shal and Dake de Magenta, ax a reward for his 
bravery on the battle field. 

Five of the Frenoh Marshals and (enerals 
were wounded. 

Marshal (ount Haraguay d'Hilliers has been 
superseded in his command of the first corps 
d’armee by Gen. Forey. 





dollars, to refuse all other offers for the ani- 
mals, and to give them up when called upon, 
at the (iovernment price; all of which is, of | 
course, very disagreeable to owners of very va- | 
luable or favorite horses. 
Whil+ Europe is arming to the teeth, and all | 
ite members in more or less danger of being 
drawn into the war, the Greeks and Armenians | 
have just been making a frightful row in the 
Church of the Holy Sepulchre, at Jerusalem, in 
Passion Week. The (ireeks are in the habit of 
vexing the Catholics, in the 
(ireek portion of the building while the Latins 


by assembling 


are carrying on their worship in the portion 
allotted to them, and disturbing the latter by 
dances, singing, end 


performing groterque 


elappivg their hands, and doing all 
they can to annoy their rivals. The Greeks 
are very dirty, and present a hideous and dis 
guating spectacle. On Good Friday laet, when 


the Catholics were about to make a solemn pro 


Four of the Austrian Generals and five staff 


| officers were wounded at the battle. 


The Austrians took one cannon, 
The London Times says there was very hard 
fighting at Buffalora, with varying success. The 


| battle lasted till late at night, and was con 


tinued the next day at Magenta. 

Five Austrian corps were finally engaged. In 
the afternoon the Austrians took a flank posi 
tion between Abbiate Grasso and Binasco. The 
Austrians have taken many prisoners. 

The London Tanes, in its editorial, says the 
fight was undevided, but the French had the 
beet of it, The absence of late telegrams via 
aris ix not considered as indicative of French 
FUCCHRREF, 

The London Advertiser says that it is rumor 
od that the government has adispateh from the 
British Minister at Vienua, announcing an Aus 
trian vietory 

The opinion was strengthening in London 
that the French were defeated. 

It is thought that the rapid movement of the 
allies across the Ticino had compelled the Aus 
tians to accept the battle. 

The Kmperor Napoleon was present, but did 


of 64@ ls. Coffee firm ata slight advance. Tea 
firm. Rice , and previous barely 
maintained. T firm at 5b0 


Awmnican Seownttins —Amerioan Stocks were 
slow of sale, but without 


PREVIOUS 


rates 
ITRMB, 
The advices from Italy confirm the captare 
Palestro by the Sesialann. The King 
Kmmanuel commanded in person, and exhibit- 
ed the greatest gallantry. 

The Austrians twice endeavored to re-take 

, after sanguinary 


a 


The report y previous 
that General (aribald! had met with « repulse 
by a superior Austrian forve, is confirmed, bat 
it now appears that he was successful in re-en- 
tering Como. 
At seven o'clock on the morning of the Slat, 
a force of 25,000 Austrians endeavored to re-take 
Palestro. 
The kK (of Sardinia) commanded the 
Fourth Division in ES and General Cial. 
dini, at the head of the Third regiment of Zou- 
aves, resisted the attack for a iderabl 
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Hungarian apace 

joins io © danse; or, Boskosh givea aupat bas 
joins in a i; or gives one of his 
exquisite waltses, and « hundred Germans seize 
the opportunity of en their favorite 
dance, Hairy fellows, in shoer and great 
ooate, are their only available partners to be 
soon; but still it is very pleasant to see these 
men amusing themselves in #0 refiped a man- 
cor, T hevooven ote Sao mite, mounted 6B e 
e , reciting poetry to an attentive crowd 
The Italians stare at all this, 

B® Charlie, my doar,” said « loving 





A 


time, and then, baring fally 
the offensive, pursued the enemy, taking « 
thousand prisoners, and capturing eight guns, 
five of which were obtained by the Zouaves. 

Five handred Austrians were drowned in a 
canal daring the Sight. 

Another t took place at Confrenaa, in the 
province of Somelline, in which the enemy 
were repulsed by the division under (ieneral 
Forey, of the frst corps of the French army, af 
ter two hours’ conflict, 

The French «despatches confirm the Sardi- 
nian bulletins, and say the latter behaved moat 
valiantly at Palestro. The Zonaves, although 
unsupported and in front of an Austrian bat 
tery of eight guns, crossed the canal, ascended 
the heights, which were very steep, and char 
ged the Austrians with the bayonet. More 
than four handred Austrians were thrown into 
the canal, and six pieoes of cannon taken. 

The Kmperor conferred the Grand Cross of 
the Legion of Honor on Gen, Forey for hia gal 
lant conduct during this battle. 

The Sardinians are believed to have been tor 
rible cut up atthe various conflicts about Pa 
lestro, but the pumber of their loss ie not men 
tioned in the despatches received, 

Napoleon subseqnentiy visited the battle 
field, and congratulated the Sardinians, An 
Austrian (ieneral ia reported amony the 
killed. 

The Austrian version of the battle has not 
heen reoel ved. 





The London Times, of the Sed, says that the 


victory at Valestro was more decisive than that | 
at Moatebello, Thi« thae the Austrians can | 
searcely say that, having accomplished their | 
purpose, they retired because they wished to 
retire It was to them an linportent object to 
hinder the junction of the Sardinians with Can | 
robert, and in this they entirely failed. Tit» | 
Vielory was won by the Sardinians, with | 
their King at thelr head. The Times highly 
extola Victor Kmmauael and his army, and 


Though with patience he etand 





lowed Gieneval Forey’s division to have been | strange pranks. Among other odd bits of news 
posted at four leagues from any reinforcements | we find that a lieutenant colonel, who is to 
in £0 exposed a country. | command the 2d Battalion of Volunteers, was 
The French are still at Alessandria, bat are to | informed by his servant that a man and woman 
move forward as soon as their numbers and | wanted to see him. Order being given to show 
preparations are complete. They are accumu | them in, the servant introduced into the room 
lating, for their use in Lombardy, stores of all | g young fellow with a cap on hia head, a pipe 
kinds at their head-quarters of Alessandria, | in hia mouth, the recrait’s nosegay in bis but 
these supplies being imported from France. | ton-hole, and holding a barefooted wench by 
lhe country beyond the Po and Ticino is strip- | th. hand. The volunteer had 
ped so bare by the Austrians, that it would be | uiter the words, 
m possible to vietual the army otherwise. The } to join—”’ when the commander, by a double 
most admirable discipline is said still to mark | movement, knocked his cap from his head, and 
the conduct of the French troops. and truly, | his pipe from his mouth, and bid him at once 
t is hard to imagine that any body of men, | jeave the room if he did not wish to be punish 
welcomed with the enthusiastic joy and affec- | oq for lisrespect. When this 2d Battalion wa 
tion of which the French army receives such | shout to leave Vienna for Lesben, the men in 
touching demonstrations at every step, could | sisted that the women, who had joined their | 
io otherwise than respect the people who are | corps as sutlers, nurses, Xc., should be allowed 
lavishing on them every proof of kindness, | to company them in the sawe carriages, but 
gratitude, and confidence. Among other signs | the officers objected to this arraugement. At 
of the promptness of the Kmperor Napoleon, last it was settled that the women should al! 
and his iudiflerence to official routine, is his go together in one carriage, the last of the | 
treatment of two French soldiers who were | 
detected, a few days ago, in abstracting wine 


just time to 


“This young lady wishes 








| train. The doors having been locked, and the 
usual sereech given by the engine, the train | 
from acask by means of the stem of a pipe. went off, but without the last carriage, which 
Instead of having the poor devils shot, the Em- had been unlhooked at the last moment by one | 
peror had them brought up in presence of their 
omrades, contemptuously dismissed from the 
regiment, and sent lack to France, as unworthy 
to fight for Italy! This mode of punishment 
ia said to have made the deepest impression on 
the army, and will no doubt have an excellent 
effect on their minds. 


the persons appointed to superintend tle 
| departure of the volunteers. 
of course excessively indiguant at being left 
behind, but the men journeyed on in |lissful 
ignorance of their separation from their lady 


The wowen Were | 


loves. 

The Emperor Francis-Joseph has just re 
| paired to the seat of war; and ia the course of 
| another month we shall doubtless have move- 
| ments of great importance to chronicle. Mean 

time, the flower-show now open in one part of 
| the Palace of Industry is among the prettiest 
| of the spectacles hitherto aforded by this vast 
and costly building for which the administration 
is so puzzled to find asuitable use. A new roee 
shown here for the first time, produced from 
seed, having been presented to the Nuprese 
when she visited the show, with the reyucst 
that she would honor the fair stranger by stand 
ing godmother to it, has been named by her 
“The Montebello ;"’ it forms a very «barming 
but it is pot supposed that this fact has apy , Variety of this genus so universally beloved, 
political significance. The young Prince says and will, no doubt, make its way in the world. 
he is “learning war under the auspices of a | The exhibition of paintings and statuary in the 
brave sovereign whose house is an old ally of | galleries of this building is much more numer- 
France ;"* and his prosence in the allied army | ous than usual, but though the average of the | 
2as probably no farther meaning; although | works is good, there isa nearly total absence | 
Another report say that the Prince hae been | of distinguished merit. 


To give some idea of the enthusiasm of the 
hixher ranks of the Italiaus, | may mention 
that im one of the cavalry regiments there are 
three Marquises Visconti; in the Cacciatori 
ielle Alpi, foar Counts Della Riva; three 
Counts Arrivabene in another regiment; and 
that numbers even of Dakes and Princes,—not 
sclons of decayed houses having lost all their 
ancient splendors excepting their titles, but | 
men who are of the noblest, richest, and oldest 
‘families of Venice, Florence, Crem aa, Brescia, 
Bergamo, and Padua. The young Dac de 
Chartres, second son of the late Duke dUr- 
leans, is serving in the Piedmontese army; 


jabled to finish their procession. 


| bothered with a man.’’ 


cession, a frightfal tumult was beard under the 
| eat dome, where the Greeks and Armenians 
After a 


were fighting with sticks and fista 
iol separated, but 


violent row, the combatants 





soon went at it agaip, the Armenians palling 


dowy benches, pulpits and lamps from the 


| Latin part of the Chureh, and hurling the 
fragments at the (ireeks. The latter returned 


the compliment in kind, and two of their sa 


| cristans, who were up in the dome, actually 


threw down lighted torches on the Armenians. 


| The Vacha interfered, and the Latins were en 


When the 
Turkish soldiers had beaten off both Creeks 


| and Armenians with the butt-end of their mus 
| kets, it was found that the disturbance had 


been caused by the Gireeka having taken por 
session of a portion of the Church reserved for 
the Copte, the latter being under the prote: 

While the so calle! 
Christians behave thus, itis not surprising that 


tion of the Armenians. 


the Turks refuse to adopt a creed whose adhe 
recta disgrace themselves by these scandalous 
quarrela. QUANTUM. 
NO LAWFUL IMPEDIMENT 
To «prightly Sue, dull Thomas said 


A witty girl | me er will wed 


It cannot be, quoth Suc becaure 
You fear the old Mosaic laws 
Por wit and you are wot withir 
Prohibited degrees of kin 
pe Vor my part, Mrs. Cavendish, when I 


jon't want, above all things, tu be 


Well, Lam pretty 


go out, I 


much of the same mind, Mra. Kattle; bat, 
after all, in getting into small stores, the omni- 
bus, or a pew, | must say it is quite Landy to 
have aman behind to push in the hoops !’’ 


~ 


pres eld Kepu ican, 
I cane not, Fortane, what you me deny 


lou cannot rob me of free Nature '« grace 


| You cannot shut the windows of the sky, 


Through which Aurora shows her brightening 
face 
You cannot bar my constant feet to trace 
The woods and lawns by living streams at + 
Let health my nerve and finer fibres brace 
And I their toys to 
Of fancy, reason, virtue, nought can me bereave 
- Thoms 
J We pass for what we are. Character 
teaches above our wills. Men imagine that 
they commanicate their virtue or vice only by 
overt actions, and io not see that virtue or vice 


the great children leave 


| emits breath every moment. —-Emerson. 


not command, 

The lateet intelligence from General Gari 
baldi states that he he had quitted Leooo, and 
fieneral Urban had retreated from Monza, 
upon which (iaribaldi was sappored to be 
inarob ing 

Avethian Accounts 
trian accounts, by way of Vienua. 
mation is meagre and ansatisfactory 

The official Austrian correspondence of Sun 
day, the 4th, contained the following authen 
tie communication 

The details and resuite of the battle at Ma 
genta are still expected. The Austrian army 
had been transferred during the night from the 
ith to the Sth inat., to Abtiate tirasso. The 
eatue DewWs states that the combat waa unde 


The following are Aus 
The infor 


says the hopes of ludy reset on the banners of 
the Sardinian King. 

The Freach engineers had arrived at Jutea, | 
and were collecting vessels to crow Like Mag 
giore with (4) men, 

The Freneh squadron ia the Adriatic have | 
captured » Austrian valued at four | 
millioa fraues 

Fagitives arriving tit Switzerland, of which. | 
ever side, are immediately disarmed, and the | 
Federal Kxeoutive had caused the frontiers of | 
Kugadine to be occupied by Swine troops, 

The latest intelligence waa to the effect that 
a revolt in the whole of Kuropean Tarkey was 
imminent. It ta believed to be tmatigated try | 
Kussian agente. 


‘own ae! ° 





get some candy.” ‘I guess I won't mind it 
now, mother,’' replied Charlie, ‘I've got some 
tobacco,"’ 

P@ Bally, the giwat statesman of France, 
always kept up at table the frugality to which 
he had been accustomed in early life in the 
army. lHlis meals consisted of a few dishes, 
dressed in the plainest and most simple man- 
ner. The courtiers often reproached him with 
the simplicity of his table: and be would re- 
ply, im the words of an ancient, ‘If the guests 
are men of sense, there is sufficient for them ; 
if they are not, lean very well dispense with 
their company.'' 

B® Man, ‘Symbol of Kternity imprisoned 
into Time !'’ it ls pot thy works, which are all 
mortal, infuitely little, amd the greatest no 
greater than the least, but only the spirit thou 
workeat In that can have worth or continuance, 


f urlyle 


Trovan the mills of God grind slowly 





yet they 
grind exceeding smal! 
waiting, with ea 


actness grinds he al 


24” Diwrank Lexve EK We run 
the risk of experiencing the greatest diagust 


WMANTMEAT 
if we olbmerve too closely how government, jus 
tice, and cookery are managed. 

Hlow many a man, from lowe of pell 

To stall his coffers, starver himeeif 

Labors, accumulates sad spare 

To lay up rein for bie heirs 

(iradges the poor their eoanty do: 

Saves everything, except hiv soul 

And abways ansious, always vexed 

Lowes both thie world and the neat 

om Vaice w Concern 

powers, and little narrow «treak 
knowledge, 
conoetled about 
this encouraging prineipl) how many 


Little lowe wisnmed 
i nproetal eed 
ate things men ate very apt to be 
but for 
sinall 


Nature ia very Wise 


talents aud litth acomplishtents would be 


neglecta! ! Talk about concelt as much as you 


like, it in te 


the voean 


human character what eait is to 


it keeps it sweet, and renders it 


endaral le ay rather it ia like the natara 


unguent of the wa fowl’s plamayge, which en 


The Times aris corres dent at he ables him to ahed the rain that falls on him, 
led, and that a further fight was expected on | » oo ee nponde - ge bat = ‘ . —e 
the pext day Kmpress, MM. Walewsk 7) Fould and other, aud the wave lo which he dips When one has 
. . fp x 1 give wnt 
lhe following official balletin was issued ave te faver of pease, and will ¢ thetr be had all his conceit taken out of him, when be 
0 | sUpport to the same as Koon as the French en 
Viewsa, Jane 6—11) i A. M.—A desperate sup Millen hes ivet all bie Ulusions, bis feathers will soon 
combat took place on Satarday, between the | — | "¢ 
: : a? 2 ‘iy ' . There h , | woak through, and be will Ay no mor 
Ist and Srd, Count Clam’s and Prince Lich- | +unat urre ere Was & rumor that th 
tenstetn'’s corps formes, and the enemy, who | Duke of Cambridge ia about to retire from | Mole 
hal passed the Tictno in very considerable | Ligh office at thy Horse Guards on account of 24 To lead the forlorn hope the Beld of 
force The result of the contest waa unde- | some disclosares of reflections In a report of the 
i oo ” ”“ o 1 t ‘ 
cided. The combat way continued on Sanday, | Comstutttee on the eale of army «omissions carnage reyaires bse nerve then om any 
Our tree ° Ives Upo e ‘el he Irinoess Precderk albiaeans bagel onus bar aud ounehrinkimg!y ne blowwile attler 
ir pe threw thetnne ipon the enemy's i r ! berieok Wall Vaal bark ! ' kin, th at ' 
ranks with ardor, aud showed a valor anil | ed at Gravesend on her return te Terlin life 
perseverance worthy of the moat glorivus feata | 8 the Derby raves, tie stakes were wou by Be Lavewin ner, Democritus, wl 
of arme of the Lin pe | army. Milan is per 5 Jereeph Hawley horse, Mo ! Thee value ‘ ' 
fectly tranquil The head quarters, yesterday { the «takes wae nearly £7.14") and it tae wae alway F stad revel 1 
were atill at Abbiate (irasno. . . rored that Pur Ha@wley wing 21H poe tine years, llera 1 who Dever ceased ¥ 
Ao Austrian tiegram from Vieuna gives a | 0% bet ay, ouly sixty 
imilar View, but adds that the ** autnoritic Ini a wl that the pr ; pours fs bew culm ea Kinder ia tl wohing gla than the 
ud weak garrison of Milan, with th - pany will be ineeued ina few day or laying a 
tion of the cast garrison, bave withdrawn at | Wlegraph cable from ( ornwall to ( anada Tus , Wie goa tl t eals ir defewt 
the command of Count tiyulai. The town is Proposed capital ie £00 sterling bo oursel uly, the latter ¢ ends 
juiet. beans The rece f the Freoch soldiers Pan A 
Puascn.—The city atin bas been Ulam ma le «ha ddewd [ON ve ter to the as 
Aes Be . >. hanes aS mes & ; oa Be Ali ‘ 5 Ustally 
nated in honor « he victory of the Frenat T Varia Bourse w vivanein ot the “W 
‘ le a. t t 
arms at Mayenta juotation « higher — “ - » Maxi tha 
fue Paria Bourse was active and prices high Taree per cent. rentes wed ow the Sd at "ever was Ultered by auybody, we BUSper t 
er, the Kentes closing at 6 5L Hh } franues for money has | Lorpotent all, 48 & species o 
(ineat Barracs The Queen lb live red ler Fiat bottomed ganloate are being construct ai (rulam tons u his Metuoi: + W 
Opening speech to larliament ov the 7th. Ste ed tr ranee to navigate the Po, Tleine, and . P 
laments the outbreak of the war, says ehe did | other rivers of Italy ” ays . Atesinen Usel to allude t 
ail she could to prevent it, and proclaims her Iweuty two widitional battalions of foot cha, | Pretelted pats Uy saying, \ 
strict and impartial neutrality. Sue says the sears are to be organised have t ry 
navy hat been increased beyond the authority Ita Tne V. frigate Wabash, with the ow - Nor Auwwam Woe ie 
granted by Parliament, and asks for ita sam Hritish men of war, fred guns in tritrate to the , . ; 
tion. She commends the opening of the dipio. tate King of Naples methane 4 Wise nan be shut, b as it Were, 
imate intercourse with Napies. Dhe cApresses lt ie sated that Piedmont has reognuicodthe * he for who suall kuow bh isuderstanditg ’ 
the hope that the reform <jaeation will Ge set. neutrality of the Papal States with certainoon Therefor & certain philosopher said well 
; . ’ we 
tied daring this or the next seston. fition peak, that thoa mayest be know great 
in the House of (Commons the Liberals had (smeMayy An extensive French manulata , oe i 
moved an amendment to the address to the rer, whee establishment at Hesse Cassel em ikers, Without know 'wige, are as the winds 
tiusone, In reply to the royal ppeeck, dewlaring ployed seven handred Lauds, Lat been at whistle; but they whe have learni: 
that her Majesty's ministers do Bot possess the pellel to juit, in conse juen f th ‘ sould speak aloud luare 
confidence of Varliament, an! a debate thereon | ment against the Frenel w 4 
was pending. Napea=—The new King 19 believed to be wen | have saspence ander my thumb 


Mr. Disraeli has announced in Parliament 
that the question of reforia would be postponed 
until the next seasion. He also stated that the 
foreign policy of the government would be non 
intervention and peave. 

Louis Keaputh was to leave Hogiand om the 
7th for italy, with three bandred of his coun- 
trymen returned from Amerwa. 


anti liberal, and too mach disposed to follow in 
the footsteps of his father. 

La Presse of Varia saya that the uncertainty 
which prevails as to which courte the goveru 
ment of Naples wil! pursue, induces the cabi- 


Then | get 
But when I am pair, they bid me gac by 


credit in lke town 


Uh pewerty parte ge od compar ¥ — Uld Song 


om? Humility is the frst lesson We learn 


nets of France aud kagland to act with great from reflection, and self-distrust the ict proof 


clr ams pection. 
The Paris correspondent of the Daily News 


we give of having obtained a knowledge of our 
selves. — hi eo 
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dure as | hanet no skollerd sur missus \s worser 


on | oom.” 
Bo l went to Mre. Brightman's. Perry, Ue 
butler received me. “Oh, «ir, such « house as 


tt te! my mistress te in bed with brain fever, 


“Gone to Hastings |'' | uttered 
“My mistress sent her yerteriay, alr: 
she was pot very ill thes.” 


Hateh came inte the room an! ordered Perry 
out: she assumed great authority In the house, 
and was encouraged to do so by Mrs. Bright 
man. She closed the door and then advanced. 
“ Mr. Strange, sir,"’ said che, in a low tone, 


* did you get « eplstie from me'"’ 
I nodded. 
“You sald you should be down here last 
oir.” 


“I intended to be, but was unavoidably pre- 
Vented at the moment of setting out. I had to 
ge elsewhere on business that could not be de 

“IT want to know what I be to do,’ continued 
Match. ‘'! ain't » person of edication or learn 
ing, sir, but my wits is alive, and they serves 
me instesd. Now I've been a thinking thet I'd 
better tell it out, as to what's the matter with 
mirsis. Last night, when she was a raving — 
and towards morning it took me and l'erry all 
our strength to hold her—I got frightened, sir, 
which is a complaint I'm not given to; so, says 


you have inverted « story of Mr. Brightman's 
r 


“1 tewent i!" returned Hatch. “I didn’t 
invent it. Missie did see the ghest: mot that 
there war any ghort to see, sir, bat when these 
poor creatures |e im the trimaings, they doo 
ere things, animals, aad ghortesses, am! devils, 
there's no doult ont. Nobody won't get me 
to believe as master comes back, because he 
wes 4 good man; and 








i 


eo. 
**l have seen the trimmings afore to-day, vo 
that I ain't afeerd of ‘em,"’ continued Mate. 


Seok, and nothing to do but dip his mouth in, 
to drivk, he wouldn't have had enough of it; 
the trimmings took him off at last, jost afore 
I went out to service, and a good riddance it 
were to his famerly. He'd be always a seeing 
of things; blue aod red aad green |mps a creep- 








ing up his bed-posts, and horrid little black 








I to myeelf, ‘The very Gret time | sets these 
ever on Mr, Surange I'll tell him, for there's | 
nene of the famerly more nearer to tell it ed | 
and then, whether misslis lives or dies, the | 
‘eponsalility is off my back.’ And with morn. | 
ing light, sir, | wrote that epistie.”’ | 
“Yes; never mind all that, What about | 
Mrs. Brightman !"’ 
Hatch dropped her voloe to « mysterions | 
whisper. ‘Sir, missis indulges, she do." | 
I looked at Hateh. The words! heard, but | 
catch their meaning | dbl not. ‘ What does | 
the do!’ 
Match took a step forward, which brought | 
her on to the rug, quite close to me. ‘She in 
dulges, sir.” 


* Indulges ia what!’ | attere|, till marvel 
| 





“Io stimilinks, sir,’ 

The meaning, in spite of Hatoh's Knglish, | 
dawne! upon me now: and I felt a coll shiver | 
ran through me. Annabel's mother! and 
honored Mr. Hrightman's wife ' 

“ Yoa, «ir, in etimilinks,"’ proceeded Hatch. 
“ Weandy, gin, ram, wine any sort as comes 
the likes brandy best, but, failing that, takes | 
the rest." 

Qtestion upon question rose to my mind 
Was \t known to Mr, Brightman '—Had it been 
& prolonged habit! Was it deeply indulged 
in’ Hat Annabel was her child, and my lips 
refused to utter them. 

“It have been the very plague of my life and 
master's to keep it from getting wind,’ oon 
Upoet Batch. “‘Hateh does this in the 
house, and Hatch dogs the t'other,’ the ser 
vante ory. Yee, bat master knowed why [| 
eet up my authority; and misslis knowed it 
too: it was to sereen her.’ 

* How coukl she have fallen into the habit ''' | 

“Tt have growed upon her, «ir. A little at 
fret, and a little, and them a little mare. But 
since master’s death, there haven't been no 
body to check her, Whole days she have been 
in her room, shatting out Miss Annabel, under 
the oxcuse of her headaches or her lowness, 
drinking al! the time; and me there to keep 
the door, I'm sure the Wack stories I have 
gone and invented, to balk Miss Annate! 
and pat her off the right soent, would drive a 
Pareon to bis prayers." 

“Then Mise Annabel does not know ft?" 

“She do now," returned Hatch. “The first j 
might there was that row in the house about 
milssis seeing the ghost, her room was opened, 
in the fright and all the house got in. I ture 
od the servants out: I daredn't turn out Miss | 
Annabel, and she couldn't fai! to see that her 
mother was the wore for drink. So then | 
told her some, and Mr. ( lose telled her more 
Bext morning. Miss haven't been herself 
ainos, sir." 

Aunalbel's strange grie{, #0 mysterious to me, | 
was accounted for pow. “‘Verry says Mrs. 
Brightman is pow lying im a brain fever'"’ 

“We calls t brain fever to the servants, me | 
and Mr. Close; it's near enough for them," 
wer Hatch's reply. “I thought sure ly Perry 
would suspect last night—and | don't know as 
he didn’t—for she shook the bed ander ber, as 
she laid. It's the trimmings, sir." 

I thought—reader, | did—that Hatch had 
wandered to the subject of dress: her own cap 


have beiped the deusien. She soon enlight 
eped me, 


“Many threats, sir, have she bad of the | take Clese's stimilinks, aud >he took her own | 
"rious trimmings, but they hare come on with 8 Well; and from that time she have been a | 


a vengeance now. She is in a weakit,"’ added going om worse and worse. 
| plan for doctors to order stimilinks to weak | 


| people,” added Hatch, thoughtfally; “bed made ups roaring fire im the kitchen and bolt- 


Hatch, confidential! . 
“In a walsteoat '"* 


| ble 


| then 


devils. He used to start out into the village, 
for fear of ‘em, and ones, when he were stark 


| naked, all but his shoes, he runned out past 


the cottages, and flang hirself into the pond 
oppersite the stocks, and all the women aud 
childern, as seed him from their doors and 
winders, « rashing out and follering after him. 
We thought at least it were a mad dog broke 


here, she wished to walt till might, and make 


creatures can't keep their resolves; and if she 
once gots glass early, then all her pradence 
was given to the winds, and she'd go on at |t. 
| My step uncle were the same, and it's the san 
| with ‘om all; Set ‘oun keep from the first glass, 
and they'll do ; but let ‘om get that, aud they 
can’t help thelrssives going on t6 more. We 
teled everything, as I say; master talked to 
her, and showed her what the end of it must 
be. and be conzed her, and was tender with 
her, and begged of her to leave it of, No, she 
wouldn't: my belief is, she couldn't; it's « 
disease on ‘em, when it gets to that stage, like 
the measils or the janders, and they ean’! put 
it from ‘em, if they would, and it has to run 
| to ite course's end, and that's death." 

| “Death !—and after it!" 

| “On the Thursday night afore master dic!. 








“Thad a step uncle as was gtve to drink, and there was a quarrel,"’ Hatch wonton. ‘Miss | share it with me, but you would not. 
be bad ‘om often, Beer were his first weak- | Annabel had come home, and miasis wasn't {it | bel, my darling, | now know all.” 

ness, and gin were his wext; wine were mils | to appear at the dinner-table, and her dinver | 
wis’s. If that step ancle of mine, sir, had been | was sent up to her room, and master came up 
pat to soak ina hogshead of beer up to bis | after, and they had words. Master said he’! | 
send Miss Annabel back the next morning, an: 


he did so, and then missis declared she'd co 
off some where, too; and she went to Hastings, 


where miss was, bet to an hotel. On the Sun- 
day, vir, if you remember, you came down to 
tell us of master's sudden death."' 

“Tea.” 

‘'Minsis were sober when you come down, 
sir; she had been to church; and she were 


death, when she was alone with me! They 


how aggravating she hal been, and 





loose, to see the folks a running like that, 
whereas it were nothing but my step uncle, 
stripped."’ 

“And Mr. Brightman knew of this! baee | 
that she was given to—to like stimulants !"’ 

* He couldn't be off knowing of it, sir, babit- 
ing, as he did, the same rooms; and it have 
just bittered his life out. She have never had 
a downright bad attack, like this one, there 
fore we could hide It from the servants and from | 
Miss Annabel, but it couldn't be hided from | 
bim. He spoke to me about it six or seven 
months ago, when he was having « iron bed- 
stead put op in the littl room close to hers, | 
aod he sent off Mise Annabel to her aunt's at | 
Hastings, and kep’ her there to be out of the | 
way. Mirels had got worse, and master conlin't 
make believe vo longer not to see it, and he | 
spoke to Mr. Close." 

Has it been long growing upon her!" I 
asked, in a low voloe. 

Bir,’ returped Hatch, looking at me with 
her powerfal eyes, “it have been growing for | 
years and years. | think it come on first from 
idleness" 

* From idleness |" 

“Lmean what l say, sir. She were young 
when she married master, and she didu't care 
for him. She cared for somebody else—-but 
that's over and done with; things wouldn't | 
work convenient, and they had to part. (f 
high famerly were Mre. Brightman, but the 


| sons had ruined the property till nothing was 


left, and Mr. Brightman had a good home to 


| bring her to. Well, she came here, aud brought 


me with her; [had been her maid beforehand ; 
but she never liked the place | commercial, she 
said, these neighborhoods was, round London, 
and the people were beneath he 
wouldn't visit, aud she woulda’t sew nor read 

she'd just «if all day long with ber hands 
afore her, a doing of nothing. ‘ Wait,’ says 
1, to myself, ‘till the baby comes.’ Weil, it 
came, ewoet Miss Anpabel, but it didn't make 
& pin's difference ; missis got a maid for it, and 


So she 


| then a governess, and tarned her over to them. 


No more babies follered after it; pity bat what 
a soore of ‘em had come; it might have roused 
her. And the days and the years went on, and 
miseis only grew more sad and enapplsh, andl 
had no pleasure in life. whem the morning 
broke, she'd wish the day was over 
the day broke, she'd wish it were evening 

itcome on quite imperoept 


and when 


Then shel pay 
‘Hateh, get mea glass of wine 
low and exhausted :' and | aed to get her one, 
thinking nothing. She took ft then, 
cause she wanted semething to rouse ber, and 
didn't know what. Hat, after a while, she got 
te like the wine in course 0 
couldn't do without it, a glass now, and a glass 
a bottle in the day, it grew to be, more 
than a bottle some days, besides what she took 
Master coulin't make out 


just be 


anil time, she 


with her dinner 
how it was his wine went, and he spoke sharp 
to Perry, and when misslis found that, she took 
to have in lots on her own account, unbeknow. | 
ing to him. Then it grew to brandy. Folks, 
don't stop at the firet liquor, air, when it gets 
to that pitch ; my step uncle would have «wal 
lowe! vitriel, sooner than have confine! his 
self to beer."’ 

** Hatch, this is a painful tale.’ 

“And I've not finished of it,"' was Hatch's 
reeponse. ‘'Missis had a illness a year or 


eighteen mouths back, and weak enough she | 


were when she began to get about 
thought she wouldn't live. 
stimilinks,’ says Close ‘she don't want stimi- 
links,’ says |; ‘she'll get better without ‘om,’ 


| for she was a taking of ‘em then, on the sly, 


thengh he didn't know ft. ‘Mrs. Brightman 


Must take stimilinks,’ says he, to master.— 


trimming», the streamers fn full view, may ‘Whatever you thinks Decessary,’ returns mas: 
| man's case be like those ?’’ 


ter—though if he hadn't begun to suspect then, 
it's odd to me. And miseis warn't back'ard to 


It's a dangerous 


“A stvrait-weekit. Mr. Close sod me con. | comes of it sometimes." 


wulted together, sir, and we thought it beet. 


They » put on, tm bed cases of brain fever, and | 


if she'd wot been put im one, \t would have | to a client, who was recovering from an illness. bis tone, ‘‘sbe'll see more ghosts in her reom 


took three te keep her today: and then no 
thing could have saved the @legrace from 


Nothing could save it from coming out, a it 
was, tp my opinion; down stairs and up, in 
doors and out. Ob, Amnsbei! “Bat, Hatch,” 
I orled, awaking from s reverie, “why need 


I had beard that opinion before ; more than 
once. I had heard Mr. Brightman express it 


Was he thinking of his wife’ 

* And for the last six months, or so, missis 
| have been a’most beyond comtpol,"’ resumed 
| Hatch. “Taere was no keeping ber within 
| bounds. Me and master tried everything. We 
| Gi en danske out of the Wi Eat letting 

her come home bat for two or three days at a 


some | 
‘She must take 


thought, for certain, that he had pisoned his- 


ral, she didn't get much happier, and kep’ on 
saying that her conduct had drav him miser- | 


asters, and such-like articles for a week past, | 

and then it come to master’s ghost—"’ | 
“She could not have been sober when she | 

fancied that."’ 
**Nor was she,"’ returned Hateb. ‘Half 


to Miss Annabel. ‘Now, don't you go and | 
contradict about the ghost,’ I says to her, poor | 
child; ‘better let the kitchen think it's a. 
ghost than brandy.’ Then a fresh freak took 
her. that Miss Annabel mast go to Hastings, 
and she orlered one of the servants to attend 
her, Miss Annabel would not go; she said it 
was not proper that she should leave missis, 
and there was a seene; miss sobbing and cry 
ing, and missis a raving and commanding, and 
it ended in her forcing her off. ‘1 don't want 
no «ples upon me,’ says she to me yesterday, 
when miss was gone, ‘and she shall stop at 
Hastings for good.’ Then down she sat an 
drank till she couldn't drink no longer, which 
the trimmings ts the end of it, and there she is 
in a weekit.”” 

What a life! what a life it had been for | 
Mr. Wightman! | had often thought that he | 
appeared like a man who bore some inward 
grief, and, once, | ventared to remark so to | 
him, ‘‘ We have all our trials, Charles, some | 
more, some leas,’’ was the anawer, but in a | 
tone that forbade me speaking further. 

Hatch would have talked till now 
was her mistrees’s weakness, talking was hers, 
bat she was interrupted by the arrival of Mr. | 
Close, and had to attend him up-stairs, (n | 
his return, he came toto the drawing-room. 

“This is a disagreeable business, Mr. 


if wine 


Strange. Latch tells me she has informed you 
of the true nature of the case." 
A disagrecable business! The words and 


the matter-of fact tone seemed like a mockery ; 
the business nearly overwhelmed me. 

“When you met me the other night, here, 
at the gate, and spoke of Mrs, Brightman’s 
illness, | was apeertain how to answer you,"’ 
continued Mr. Close, “IT thought it probable 
you might be behind the curtain, connected, 
1s you are, with the family, but I was not 


sure.’ 
1 never had the slightest suspicion of such 
a thing, until Hateh’s commuaication to me 


tonight. She says Miss Brightman, even, did 





not kuow it.” 

“No, they have contrived to keep it from | 
Annabel.” 

Will Mra. Brightman recover’ 

From this illness she will; she has drop- 
ped off to sleep this evening, which is all we 
want, bat from the habit, never. It has ol 
tained too safe a hold upon her.’’ 

** What os to be done ?"’ 

What can be done ’’’ returned the surgeon. 
‘Mrs Brightman is her own mistress, is sub 
jeot to no control, and she has a good income 
at command; | suppose she will go on drink- 
ing to the end,”’ 

(io on drinking to the end! What a fearful 
thought! what a fearful life! Could nothing 
be done to prevent it; to recall her to herself ; 
to her responsibility for this world and for the 
beat! 

‘“Lhave seen enough of these casea,’’ con- 
tinued Mr, Close, ‘few medical men more. 
Before | came into this practice I was assistant 
surgeon to one of the debtors’ prisons ap in 
town, no school equal to that, in all Karope, 
for \uitiating a man into the mysteries of de- 
liriam tremens.’* 

“Ay, #0 L believe. Bat can Mra, Bright- 


| “Why should it differ? The same habits 
have induced it, The servants’ belief in the 
ghost-story is amusing,’’ he sided, a smile 
| crossing his countenance: “they are overdone 
with horror, 1 understand; and, last evening, 


it, the women servants, fearful of venturing 
| Upstairs, Poor thing!"’ he went on, changing 


| before she dies, if she continues to make a 
| friend of the bramdy.”’ 
| “What is to be dome, when she gets well 
| from this attack f’’ 

“In what way?” asked Mr. Close. 

Ta what way, truly! My brain was at work 


up for it then ; bet you know, sir, these poor | 


and took me with her —not to master’s sister's, | 


more prudent out than at home. Bat, to be | 
sure, how she did take on about master's | 
| Do not suffer the affection—I must speak fally 
had parted bad friends, and she remembere! | —the implied engagement that was between us 


abe | ere this unhappiness came to your knowledge— 


self, When she knew the rights of it, and | 
| that he had been took away peacefal and natu- | jt is reflected upon me.’’ 


| bel, child, give me my glasses. 


bring Hatch at Hastings 


erandal’ 


| I sald, alond. “ This cannot be a desirable 
| home for Annabel." 

“No. Were she my child, she should not 
| live im it."” 

The following day took me to Hastings. An- 
| pabel was alone when | got there, Miss Bright 
| man out. She started up, full of surprise and 
| apprehension. 

“Oh, Charies' has anything happened! Is 
| mamma—is mamma worse !’’ 

“No,"* said I, cheerfally; “I was at your 

house last night, and Mrs. Brightman was not 
‘ well, but better. Do you know what I have 
come down for’’’ 

“No,"’ she anewered, in a tone of hesi- 
‘tation. 

* When I saw you on Wednesday, you were 
in very great grief or trouble. I asked you to 


Anna 
Her heart beat violently as I held her. 
“Yon cannot know it!" 
“I know all—more than you do. Mre. 


| Brightman was worse after you left, and Hatch 

| sent forme. She and Mr. Close have told me 

| the truth.” 

Annabel would have shrank away, in her 

| fall tide of shame, and a low wall broke from 
her lips. 

‘Nay, instead of shrinking from me, you 

| must come to me for ever. My home mast be 

yours now."’ 

| She did break away, and stood trembling, 

her hands clasped, and her emotion strong. 
“Charles, weigh well what you are saying. 


do not suffer it to bind you now. It is a fear- 
ful disgrace to attach to my poor mother, and 


I stopped her words; I think I appeased 
her doubts; the child of an upright and hon- 


| able. She have been « seeing imps and mon- orable man, like Mr. Brightman, to talk of dis- 


grace' ‘Annabel, as I hold you to my heart 
now, so will I, im as short a time as may be, 
hold you in my home and at my hearth. Let 
what will betide elsewhere, you shall have one 
true friend to shelter you with his care and 


| and-half, ike; bad epough to betray herself | love forever." 





Six months later, on a tine September day, | 
was again at Hastings. Annabel had not been 
suffered to return bome: she begged hard: 
her mother was her mother, and she believed 
it her duty to be with her; but Miss Bright- 
man woul| not allow it, and, had she yielded, 
I should have interposed my veto: in Hatch's 
words, streng in sense, but weak in grammar, 


their home warn't vo home for Miss Annabel. 
| The qaestion could not be agitated much lon- 


ger, for, ere the long vacation was over, she 
was to come to mine, and the chief purport of 
my present visit was to settle with Annabel 
where that home should be. 

Miss Brightman, a kindly lady, and upright 
as a dart with her sixty years, suddenly inter 
rupted what we were saying. She was seated 
near the Window, partly knitting, partly look- 
ing into the street. 

‘Why, bless my heart,”’ she uttered, in a 
voice of astonishment, “if ever I saw Hatch 
in my life, that’s Hatch, coming here. Anna- 

The glasses were on the table, and I handed 
them to Miss Brightman. Annabel flew to the 
window, and grew white and sick: she was 
never free from fears of what horror might 
happen in her mother’s house. Hatch it was, 
and apparently in haste. 

“What can be the 


matter? What can 


‘*Hatch is nodding heartily up, as if not 
much were amiss,’ remarked Miss Brightman, 
who had now pu on her glasses. ‘‘ Hatch ts 
pecniiar in her manner, Mr. Charles, but she 
means no disrespect."’ 

Since Mrs. Brightman’s illness in March, she 
had been going on in not a very satisfactory 
way sometimes better sometimes worse. 

‘What brings you at Hastings!" Annabel 
and her aunt exclaimed together, when Hatch 
entered. 

**Miasis brought me,’’ 
* You be frighted, Miss Annabel, but there 
ain't nothing wrong. Missis have been better 
lately; only yesterday she took it ip her head 
to come down here, and we drav down with 
four pesters in the carriage, for she can’t abear 
the rail, she says folks stares at her, aud here 
we be, at the hotel, she, and me, and Perry.’’ 


returned Hatch.— 


*Wonld you like to take a chair, Hatch ’"’ 
said Miss Brightman, in her stiff but not un- 
courteous manner. 

‘My legs is used to standing, mum,’’ re- 
plied Hatch, with a nod of thanks. ‘This 
morning, up gets missia, and down stairs she 
comes to her breakfast in the sitting-room, and 
me with her to wait upon her, for at her 
breakfast she’s always shaky, and prefers me, 


“Twas thinking of the tmmediate futare,’’ | 


time, and them dayo—my patiemes! if I bedn't | Brightman to live on, im that, ber home, | wise, amd Mise Brightman had to repeat her 
to watch missle Uke seat! Ghe didn't wish | amidst her household of servants, amidst the | question twice: 
to exceed in the dey when Miss Annabel was | prying neighbors, who would revel in a tale of | 


“ Does Perry kvow the vature of the {limess 
that affects Mrs. Brightman !”’ 

“ Why, im course he do,’’ was Hatoh’s rejoin- 
| der. ‘He couldn't belong a guessing it for his- 
| self, and the rest I teld him. Why, mum, 
| without his helping, we could never keep it 
| dark from the kitchen servants at home. Bet- 
| ter have him for a couSdant, ¢ aiding to screen 
missia, than to have it get round to everybody. 
He's as sale and sure as I be, is Perry: and 
when it firet came out to him he cried over it, 
that he did, to think of what his poor master 
must hare sufferei in mind, afore death todk 
him sbort. Well, mam, 1 makes haste over 
my breakfast, and | goes up stairs, and there 
was the bottles and the corkscrew, sol whips 
‘em off the table and hides ‘em. Missis comes 
up after, and she looks about, and down she 
goes, she thought as they hadn't been brought 
up yet. Three separate times she comes up, 
and the third time she give the bell a whirl, 
| and in rans the chambermaid which she was 
only outside. ‘I gave orders this morning,’ 
says missis, ‘to have some brandy placed in 
the room.’ ‘Oh, ] have got the brandy,’ says 
I, afore the girl could speak ; ‘I put it in the 
eubbart, mum, again it's wanted.’ So away 
goes the girl, a looking from the corners of her 
eyes at me, as if suspicious I meant to crib it 
for my own use; and missis begins: ‘Draw 
one of them corks, Hatch.’ ‘No, mum,’ says 
1, ‘not yet: please don't.’ ‘ Draw ’em both,’ 
says missis—for there are times,’’ added Hatch, 
‘when a trifle pats owt missis, and then it's 
dangerous to cross her. I drawed the cork of 
one, and missis just pointed with her finger to 
the tumbler on the washhand stand, and | 





‘Now you may go,’ says she; so I took up the 
corkscrew. ‘I told you to leave that,’ says she, 
in her temper, and I had to come away with- 
out it, and the minute I was gone she turned 
the key upon me. Miss Annabel, I see my 
words is grieving you, but they’s the trath, and 
I can bat tell em.’ 

**Is she there now—locked in !’’ asked Miss 
Brightman. 

“She's there now,’’ returned Hatch, with so- 
lemn enunciation, ‘‘locked in with them two 
bottles and the corkscrew, and she'll just 
drink herself mad, and what's to be done’ I 
goes at once to Perry, and tells him. ‘Let's 
get in through the winder,’ says Perry—which 
his brains is St for a gander, and not for hu- 
man. ‘You stop at her door, to listen again 
downright harm,’ says I, ‘that’s what you'll 
do, aud I'll go to Miss Brightman.’ And | 
come, mum, a running all the way, for I think 
if you'll go back with me, and knock at her 
door, and call ont that you have come to pay 
a visit, she'll undo it; she’s more afeared of 
you, mam, than of anybody living. She can’t 
be far gone yet, and you might coax her out 
for a walk, or invite her to dinner here—if 
I'm a making too free, mum, it’s for the famer- 
ly’s sake—anything to get her away from them 
two bottles today. At home we manages her 


the hotel will be a making of it public.” 

‘*What is to be the ending?’ I exclaimed, 
as Miss Brightman went in haste for her 
bonnet. 

“Why the ending must be—just what it 
will be,’’ observed Hatch, philosophically, ‘and 
all we can do i to tempory off the fits of in- 
clination as they rises. Begging your parden, 
Miss Annabel, you'd better not come—she 
won't undo her door, if she thinks many’s 
round it.”” 

Annable! stood at the window, as they de 
parted, her face turned from me and her eyes 
blinded with tears. I drew her away from it. 

‘*My darling, | know it is a heavy grief to 
bear."’ 

**My days are passed in dread of what tidings 
may be on the road to me,’’ she began, after a 
while. ‘‘l ought to be nearer to my mother; 
not so far off as this ; she might be ill and dead 
before I could get to London."’ 

‘* And so you will be nearer to her, Annabel. 
Where shall our home be! I was thinking of 
Richmond—"’ 

**No, no,”’ she interrupted, with sufficient 
haste to betray she had seme project at work. 

** Annabel! it shall not be (here ; at your mo- 
ther’s. Anywhere else.”’ 

** You have already said so; I was not think 
ing of it. I want to be somewhere else.’’ 

**Then you shall. Where ?’’ 

She lifted her face, like a pleading child's, 
and spoke in a whisper. 

‘Charles, let me come to you in Essex street. 
You say sometimes the house is lonely ; let me 
come to brighten it.’’ 

‘*No, no, Annabel. Essex street and its in- 
conveniences I will certainly not bring you to."’ 

“They would be no inconveniences to me. 
1 would make them into pleasures. We would 
take another servant to help Watts and Leah ; 
I would not be the least encumbrance, I would 
not be in the way of your professional rooms. 
And in the evening, when you had finished for 
the day, we would make haste to dine, and run 
down to mamma's for an hour, and then back 





to be about her, to anybody else. ‘ Waiter,’ 
says she, when the man brings up the coffee. 
*Mum ” says he. 


they takes me in the middle of the night. lat 
a couple of bottles 


dove, mam,’ says he. 


brandy put in her room, or else she'll drink it. | 
Well, mum, I goes down to my own breakfast 
with Perry, and while we was at it, a chamber. 

maid comes through the room: ‘I've put two | 
bottles of brandy in the lady's bedroom, as was | 


me, all ina flaster—he haven't got no more | 
wits to turn things off than an idiot, haven't | 
Perry. ‘ Very well,’ says I to her, a eating at | 
my egg a8 if | thought nothing, ‘I hope my 
missis won't have no call to use ‘em, but she’s 
took awful bad in the chest sometimes, and it's 
as well to be ready.’ ‘I'm sure I pities her,’ 
says the girl, ‘for there ain't nothing worse 
than spasms. I has ‘em myself now and 
then—'"’ 


| again. 
“T'm suabjec to spadical at- let me — to it.’’ 
tacks in the chest,’ says she, ‘ and it's obligate | Annabel foand an advocate to back her, and 


that I have some brandy in my bedroom, for 


could be to hear it,’’ broke off Hatch, “bat | 
what could I do? I couldn't expose missis be- ! home, Mr. Charles! Mra. Brightman’s cannot be 
fore the man, and say there mustn't be no | a long life, and them you know her house will 


Charles, it would be a happy home; 


that was Miss Brightman. When she retarn- 
| el—without Mrs. Brightman, who, however, 


into it,’ says she, ‘the very | ¥®* kept within bounds, and the next morning 
beat French, and a corkserew.’ ‘It shall be | *t@rted for town, without causing scandal in the 
I was as vexed as | botel—she urged the same plea. 


“Why spend money in setting up another 


be Annabel’s, and you may probably choose to 


| reside in it. I think Kesex street might be 


made comfortable."’ And Essex street was de- 
cided upon. 


Leah was in an ecstacy when she heard the 


paint and paper, and then I told her. 

**Of course, Mr. Charles, it—is—’’ 

“Is what, Leah?” 

“Miss Annabel.”’ 

“It should be nobody else, Leah. We shall 
want another servant or two, but you can be 
major-domo still." 

“If my poor old master had bat lived to see 
it!” she uttered, with enthusiasm. ‘‘ How 
happy he would have been! how proad to have 
her here!” 





When once Hatch got into the full flow of 





| over the dificulties of the future. Was Mrs. 


a relation, there was no getting in a word edge 


“I fear we shall be cramped for space, Leab. 


brought it forward and the decanter of water. 


in the best way we can, but to have a scene at | 


We mast see how the rooms cam be arranged for 
the best.” 

“ Not cramped at all, sir; the house is lang. 
Though I don’t see,”’ added Leah, after s pans. 
of consideration, ‘which room we can mab, 
into « nursery.” 

“Awhat! Who wants « nursery?’ 

‘Why you know, Mr. Charles,’ returns, 
Leah, in her simple way, “a pursery is gene. 
rally wanted in time. Why should it not }, 
here f"’ 

“Tean't say, I'm sure. That's dating for. 
wards, Leah.” 

October came. Il could not spare more than 
a fortnight’s holiday, leaving Lennard as my 
locum tenens; Aunabel would have been giad 
to spare less, for she was haunted by visions of 
what might happen to her mother. 

The fortnight came to an end, all too soan, 
and late on the Saturday night we reached 
home. Watts threw open the door, and there 
Leah in a silk gown; yes, it was posi 
silk ; 


‘Oh, how home-like it looks !’’ exclaimed 
Annabel. ‘‘Charles,"’ she whispered, turning 
to me, with her earnest eyes, as she had used 
to do when a child, ‘I will mot make the least 
noise when you have clients with you; you 
shall not know | am in the house; I will take 
care not to drop even a reel of cottom. I de 
thank you for letting me come to Kasex street: 
I should not have seemed so completely your 
wife, had you taken me to any bat your old 
home."’ 

The floor above was also nicely in order and 
refurnished, a sitting room, bedroom, and 
| dressing-room. Leah went up to it with ber 
new mistress, and I went down to the clerks’ 
office for five minutes. One of them had wait. 
ed, Allen; but I had expected Lennard. 

‘*He bas not been here all day, sir. A mes. 
sage came this morning that be was ill.’’ 

The five minutes lengthened into twenty; 
and little enough, too. Allen left, and I went 
up stairs again, expecting to have kept Anna- 
bel waiting tea. She was not there, and! ran 
up higher, and found her sobbing in the bed- 
room. It threw me into a cold chill. 

“My love, what is this? Are you disap. 
pointed?’ Are you not happy ?”’ 

“Oh, Charles !"’ she sobbed, clinging to me, 
**you know I am happy; you know my life now 
| is as one long dream of happiness. Bat I was 
| thinking of my father. Leah got talking of 
| him, and the last time I ever was im this room, 
| a little girl, he was with me; he—’’ 
| There came a knock and a ring at the street 

door; not a common knock and ring, but sharp 

and loud and prolonged, as of some impatient 
| messenger of evil. Who could it be at tha 
time of night? Annabel's fears flew to Mrs. 
Brightman ; as indeed did mine. 











** Charles |—"’ 
‘*Hush, my darling. Listen!’’ 
As we stood outside the chamber door, and | 


held her to me, ber heart beating against my 
| side, and her senses strained to listen, the 
street door was opened. 

‘Is Mr. Strange come home !'’ was heard in 
a@ woman's voice. 

** Yes,’’ replied Watts. 

‘Can I apeak to him?’ 
life and death.’’ 

‘*Where do yon come from?’’’ demanded 
Watts. 

“I come from Mr. Lennard.’’ 

“Go up and tell the master, Leah. 
messenger from Mr. Lennard."’ 

Leah was ascending the stairs. I leaned ever 
the banisters. 

“All right, Leah. 
ment.’’ 

Bat I stayed to hold my dear wife's face w 
mine, and to kiss its tears away. 

A young woman stood in the hall ; I was ats 
loss to tell ber condition in life. She looked 
and spoke like a lady, but her clothes wer 
poor. 

“Ihave come from my father, sir," she 
said, blushing very much; ‘ we fear he is dy- 
ing, and—’’ 

‘*Who is your father ?’’ | interrupted. 

He says, sir, that he mus 
wi 


It is on a matter of 


It's a 


I shall be down in a mo- 





“Mr, Lennard. 
| see you, or he shall never die in peace. 
you be at the trouble of coming?” 

One hasty word to Annabel, and I went ot 
| with her, hailing a cab, which had just bee 
| setting down its freight. 

“What is the matter with your father’ | 
inquired, as we whirled along towards Black 
friars Bridge, over which, though not far, ¥* 
had to go. 

‘Tt is an attack of inward inflammation. He 
was taken last night, and has been in grea! 
agony all day. This evening he grew better 
the pain was less ; but the doctor said he mo 
not count upon that as a favorable sympto 
My father asked whether he was dying, #4 
the answer was, that he might be. Then ®! 
father grew dreadfully uneasy, and said be 
must see you, sir, if you had reached home. 

We arrived at the house—of which it appes™ 
ed to me they occupied the upper apartments 
The remnants of faded gentility were mised 
with barrenness and poverty. Poor Lennw! 
was a gentleman born and bred, but had beet 
reduced by untoward misfortune. Trifling 
naments were scattered about, and ‘‘ anti m4 
cassars”’ were thrown over the bare chair-— 
Miss Lennard went up-stairs, bat came dow? 
quickly. 

“Tt is the door to the left, sir, on the fr 
landing,”’ said she, putting a candle in my 
hand. ‘‘He is expecting you, and seems very 
‘anxious, bat he says I am not to go up.” 

It was a confined landing, nothing in tr 
but a bare wall, and two doors to the left. “ 
| course, I biundered into the wrong one. 





ordered,’ says she. With that, Perry looks at | 2¥*- The workmen came into the house t0 | nightcap border looked up from the bed, #04 * 


' girlish face from under it. 
“ What do you want?”’ she said. 
“*T am in search of Mr. Lennard."’ 
| «Ob, it is the next room. Bat, sir, walt * 
| moment. Ob, wait, wait!” P 
I turned to ber, in surprise, and she pst */ 
two white, thin hands, in an imploring 
tude. , 
“Is it anything bad! Have you come “ 
take him !’’ 
“To take him! What do you mean!” 
“You are not a sheriff’s officer?” 
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| smiled dows ner trombied countenance. j came in. That I had mot the means to pay | 
Tam Mr. Strangewoome to see how he | him out, you may judge, when I tell you 
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And, sever coukl | have @ more faithfal ser- The seventh ereming come—it was a fall mi 


—— 2 


quietly looking on, as If the hubbud was ne | dlepersed, under the impression—which be 


“Bir, I beg your pardon ; thank you for tell- 
img me. I know my father has sometimes been 


tm apprebension, and | Iie here and fear things | 


till lam stupid. A strange step on the stairs, 
or a strange knock at the door, sets all my in- 
side shaking."’ 

The next room was the right one, and Len- 
nard was lying in it; his face pale, and his eyes 
wildly anxious. 

* Lennard, | am sorry to hear of your illness. 
What's the matter ’” 

“Sit down, Mr. Strange ; sit down,” he add- 
ed, pointing to a chair, which I drew near.— 
* It is an attack of inflammation of the bowels ; 
the pain has ceased now, but the doctor says 
it is an umoertain symptom; it may be for 
better, or it may be for worse. If the latter, I 
have not many hours to live." 

“What brought it on!" 

‘| don't know; unless it was that I drank a 
large draught of cold water when | was hot. I 
have not been very strong for some time, and a 
little thing sends me into a violent heat. I had 
a long walk, four miles, and I made nearly a 
ran of it all the way, being pressed for time ; 
when I got in, the perspiration was dripping 
off me, and I asked Leah for some water, and 
drank a pint. It seemed to strike a chill to 
me at the time.’’ 

“Tt was at the office, then. Four miles !— 
why did you not ride?"’ 

‘It was mot your business I was out on, Mr. 
Strauge; my own. But whether that was the 
cause or not, the disqrder came on, and it can- 
not be remedied now. IfI am to die, I must; 
God is over all; but I cannot go without ma- 
king @ confession to you. How the*fear of 
death's approach alters a man's views and feel- 
ings !"’ be went on, in a different tone. ‘‘ Yes- 
terday, had I been told I must make this oon- 
feasion to you, I should have said, Let me die, 
rather ; but it appears an imperative duty now, 
and one I must nerve myself to perform.” 

Lennard lay on his pillow—bolster, correct- 
ly, for pillow there was none—and looked fix- 
edly at me, and I, not less fixedly, at him.— 
What, in the shape of a ‘ confeasion,’’ could 
he have to impart tome! He had been head 
clerk in Mr. Brightman’s office long before | 
was @ partner; a man of severe integrity, and 
respected by all 

“The night Mr. Brightman died—the bag of 


gold was missing—George Coney’s. You re- 
member it.’’ 

“Well?” 

**T took it.” 

Was Lennard’s mind wandering’ He was 
no more likely to take gold than I was. I sat, 


looking, still. 

“Yea, it was I who took it. Will you hear 
the tale ?’’ 

A deep breath, and the drawing of my chair 
closer to his bedside, was my only answer. 

“You are a young man, Mr. Strange. I 
have taken an interest in you since you first 
came, a lad, into the office, and were under my 
authority—Charles, do this; Charles, do the 
other; not that I have shown it, for, out- 


| that we had mot the money to buy a bit of 
| meat or a loafof bread. And my oredit was 
| genet” 
| Lemmard paused, and, stretching out for his | 
handkerchief, wiped his brow. 

| “Maria was im bed, wanting comforts; Char- 
lotte was worn oat with fear; Leonard was 
away again; and we had nothing. No credit, 
and a distress in for the rept. | looked round 
on my position, and | resolved to disclose part 
of it to Mr. Brightman, and ask him to advance 
me a portion of my next quarter's salary. | 
hated to do it; a reduced gentleman is over- | 
fastidious, and my pride rose against it, In | 
health, I could mot have spoken to you, as 1 | 
am now doing. | went on, shilly-shallying for 
three days. On the Saturday morning Char- 
lotte came to me: ‘That man in the house 
says if the rent is not paid to-night, the things 
will be taken out and sold on Monday; it is 
the very last day they'll give.’ I went to the 
office, my mind made up at length, and think- 
ing what | should say to Mr. Brightman; 
should | tell him part of the trath, or should | 
urge some plea, foreign to it. It was an un- 
usually busy day ; | dare say you remember it, 
Mr. Strange, for it was that of Mr. Brightman's 
sudden death; client after client called, and 
no opportunity offered for my speaking to him 
in private. 1 waited for him to come down, on 
his way to leave, thinking | would speak to 
him then; he iid not come, and when the 
clients left, and I went up-stairs, | found he 
was stopping in town to see Sir Edmund 
Clavering. He told me to look in again in the 
evening, and | hoped I might find him alone 
then. You recollect the subsequent events of 
the nigh’ ” 

“T shall never forget them."’ 

‘*When I came in, as he directed me, be 
tween seven and eight, there was that flurry 
with Leah—the rights of which I never knew. 
She said Mr. Brightman was alone, and | went 
up. He was lytog in your room, Mr, Strange, 
| had fallen down close to his own desk, the 
| oe Sena of which stood open. I tried to 








raise him—I sprinkled water on his face—but 
Isaw that he was dead. On the desk lay a 
small canvas bag; I took it up and shook it; 
why, I do not know, for I declare that no ill 
had then come into my mind, He appeared 
to have momentarily put it out of the drawer, 
| probably in search of something, for his private 
cheque-book and the key of the iron safe, that 
| [knew were always kept ip the drawer, lay 
| mearit. I shook the bag, and its contents 
sounded like gold; | opened it, and counted 
thirty sovereigns. Mr. Brightman was dead ; 
Iocould not apply to him; and yet money I 
must have; the temptation upon me was 
strong—and | took it. Don't turn away from 
| me, sir; there are some temptations too strong 
to be resisted by man, in his nevessities.’’ 
| “Lam not turning from you. The tempta- 
| tion was indeed great.’’ 

“The devil was near me then. I put the 
| key and the cheque book inside, and I looked 
| the drawer, and placed the keys in Mr. Bright- 
man's pocket, where he kept them, and I 


|leaped down the stairs with the bag in my 


wardly, 1am cold and undemonstrative, but | band. Where should I pat it, now I had got 
saw what you were, and I liked you in my | it! Upon my person! No; it might be missed 
heart. You area young men yet, I say; bat, | directly, and inquired for. I was all in a tu- 
liking you, hoping for your welfare, I pray | mult; scarcely sane, I believe, and I dashed 


Heaven that it may not be your fate, in after 
life, to be trammelied with an undutiful and 
spendthrift son."’ 

‘*Have you been!’’ 

“Il have been, and am. It has been my 
later cross. The first was the losing of my 
property and my position in life; the last has 
been Leonard—that is his name, Leonard Len- 
nard—and it has been worse than the other, 
for it has kept us down, and in a perpetual fer- 
ment for years. It has kept us poor, among 
the poor; my salary, as you know, is a good 
and handsome one, but it has to be wasted on 
him.’’ 

‘*What age is he?’’ 

‘*Six-and-twenty, yesterday.”’ 


“Then you are not forced to supply his ex- | 


travagance, or to find money for his faults and 
follies. You are not obliged to let him keep 
you down.”’ 

“By law, no. Bat these ill-doing sons are 
sometimes entwined round your very heart- 
strings ; far rather would you suffer and suffer, 
than not ward off the ill from them. He has 


tried his hand at many things, many oceupa- | 


tions, but remains at none; the result with all 
is trouble; and yet, his education and iutel- 
lect would fit him to fill a responsible position 
in life. (iet into what serape he would, 
whether of debt, or what not, here he was sure 
of a refuge and a welcome; I received him, his 
sisters loved him.—()neof them is bedridden,”’ 
he added, in an altered tone. 

“T went first, by mistake, into the next 
room ; I probably saw her.’’ 

“Yes, that’s Maria. It is a weakness, some 
chronic affection, | suppose, that has settled in 
her legs; and there she has been for ten 
months. With good advice and good sea air, 
she might be restored, they tell me—buat I 
can provide neither; Leonard's claims are too 
heary.”’ 

** Bat, should you waste means ov him, that 
ought to be applied to her necessities /'’ I in- 
volantarily interrupted. 

He half raised himself on his elbow, and the 
effort proved how weak he was, and his voice 
and eyes had alike a strange earnestuess 

“When a son, whom you love better than 
life iteelf, has to be saved from the conse- 
quences of his follies, from prison, from werse 
disgrace even than that, other interests are 
forgotten, Jet them be what they may. Silent, 
patient requirements give way to loud wants 
that stare you in the face, and that may bear 
fear and danger in their train. Mr. Strange, 
you can imagine this.'’ 

“Ido; it must ever be so.”’ 

“The wants of a young man, such as Leo 
nard is, are as the cry of the horseleech, ‘ive, 
give! One of these wants, imperative, and to 
be provided for in some way or other, oocurred 
last February—the beginning of it. How we 
managed it, 1 can hardly tell, but it stripped 
us of all the money | could raise, and left me 
with some urgent debts upon me. The rent 
was owing, twelve months the previous De 


cember; and the tradespeople—some would | 


not be put off any longer; and the landlord 


| the crime colored my days with remorse, and I 


into the clerks’ office, an taking off the lid of 
| the coal-box, put it in there. Then I tore off 
| for a surgeon. You know the rest. When I 
| returned with him you were there, and the 
| mext visitor while we were standing round 
| Mr. Brightman, was (iorge Coney, after his bag 
of gold. I never ehall forget the feeling when 
| you beckoned me to take Mr. Brightman’s 
| keys from his pocket to get it out of the drawer. 
Or when—after it was mizsed—you took me 
| with you to search for it, in the very office 
where it was, and I moved the coal. box under 
the desk. Had you but happened to lift the 
lid, sir!” 

“Ahi” 

“When the unsuccessful search was over, 
and I went home, | stole first inte the room 
aud put the bag in my breast pocket. The 
gold saved me from immediate threatening 


trouble, but—-"’ 

* You sent it back to me in September; the 
bag and the £50)."’ 

“Yes, Lcould not do it previously, though 


never knew a happy moment until it was re- 
stored. Bot Lennard had been back agaip, and 
restoration was not easy, I—"’ 

Miss Lennard had opened the door. 

‘Papa, the doctor is here. Can he vome 
up? He says he ought to see you.”’ 

“Ob, certainly he must come up, 
speaking for Leonard. 

Ile came in, and stood looking at the patient, 
after he had questioned him. 

** Well,”’ said he, ‘‘ you are better ; you will 
get over it.’’ 

“Do you really think so?’’ I asked. 

* Decidedly I do, now. It has been a sharp 
twinge, but the danger’s over. You see, when 


* said I, 





pain suddenly ceases, mortification sometimes 
begins, and | conld not be sure. But you will 
do this time, Mr. Lennard.”’ 

Lennard had little more to say; and, soon 
after the doctor left, I prepared to follow him. 

‘There's a trifle of salary due to me, Mr. 
“what bas been 
I suppose you 


Strange,’’ he whispered ; 
going on since Michaelmas Day. 
will not keep it from me ?’’ 

‘Keep it from you! No. Do you want it | 
before the quarter’s end’ You can have it if 
you do.” | 

Lennard looked up wistfally. 

‘You do not think of taking me back again ’ 
You will not!"’ 

“Yes I will, You and I shall anderstand 
each other better than ever now."’ 
The tears welled up to his eyes, aud coursed 
down his cheeks. He laid his other hand—I | 
had taken one—across his face. I bent over 


him with a whisper. 


“What has passed to night need never be re- 
curred to between us; and I shall never speak 
of it to another. Don’t you come to the office, 
mind, before you are strong enough. Bat | 
shall see you again on Monday, for have five | 
hundred questions to ask, as to what has been 
going on during my absenee. ‘iood- night, Len- 
nard; you will outlive your troubles yet, I 
hops.” 


| left the saloon. 


vant then Lennar! bes proved to me aimee ; 
and I hope and believe that he i« outliving his 
treables. And my darling Annabel is outliving 
hers; for poor Mrs. Brightman, though no 
longer im the world, yultted (t ander far more 
consolatory «circumstances than could have been 
hoped for, And we have moved from Hasex 
street to a commodious habitation, and Leah 
was gratified by being allowed a voice ia plan- 
uing out the furniture for the nursery, though, 
in consequence of a difference over it, she and 
Hatch nearly ha:t a battle royal. 
Tux Een, 


FEVER. 


A cup of water, Nore 
What! do you call this cool’ 
It is like that they used te give us 
Im sammer days at schoo! ! 
Well, well, good roul,—no matier— 
It is all the same to me; 
Raise the window just a litthe— 
I can hardly breathe, you see 
It is the walts of Weber 
That the musicians play, 
For fairest feet to dance to, 
Over the way! 


You need not light the candle, 
But draw the stand to me, so 
That I can easily reach it 
No—the fire is not tov low 
Ab! I camnot eat '—to-morrow ’ 
If the doctor thinks it best. 
Must you leave me now! good night, then— 
Oh, that my brain could rest ' 
It in still the walta of Weber 
That the musicians play, 
For merriest hearts to dance to, 
Over the way 


How strange are the shadows, @itting 
Around on the dusky wall ' 
But the fire in my heart grows stranger 
And ghostlier then them all. 
Is that the town. clock striking ’ 
I think that it is to-night 
My fever will reach its orisis ; 
There are long hours yet till light 
Delicate cooling ives 
Are plenty this night in May, 
For little ted lips to toy with, 
Over the way 


I wonder if she loves me 
In her pride, and I so poor ' 
Yet I pour my life out for her 
Was that a step at the door’ 
It is only the night wind rising 
With the waning moon Ah, me' 
I wish I could «ee it glimmer 
Through the dear old locust tree ' 
Drooped are the shadowy eyelids, 
And low are the words they say, 
As the whispering waltsers pass them 
Over the way 


Mother, at home, come, bless me' 
Can you sleep when your boy in pain 
Longs +o for the touch of your fingers 
To cool his feverish brain ’ 
Sing me to rest with the murmur 
Of your hymna, with ite holy tune , 
In my broken dreams I heard it 
Through the long, long afternoon 
Again that walts of Weber 
Sets hearts and fret to play, 
Whirling and thrilling and throbbing, 
Over the way 


I cannot hear much longer 
I have great, great work to do 
Wealth I must win for the dear ones, — 
Fame.—How I wish I knew ' 
Verhaps, perhaps she would love me 
If she could but see the «tar 
That will one day shine above me ' 
Ah, me '—'tis #0 very far ' 
The soft white cheek is flushing, — 
Is it often *o hot in May’ 
Talk they only party gossip 
(ver the way’ 
Quiet and gray was the gleaming 
That brightened upon the wall , 
For the merciful day was breaking 
And the birds began to call, 
Dut a face was changed in the shadow 
Of the early, lonesome dawn 
And a pulse had ceased its throbbing 
And the fever all war gone 
But hashed was the walts of Weber 
And weary that dawn in May 
The hearte and feet that danced « 


Over the way 


SCENE IN A CALIFORNIA 
GAMBLING SALOON. 


-= 


A man, tilily and respectably dressed in a 
black frock coat and dark trowsers, had come 
regularly for some evenings—this was the se 
Venth—always at the same time and to the 
same table; had for a while looked on at the 
game, and at last drawn a linen bay out of bis 
breast pocket, and staked it on acard. On 


the first evening the card had won; and hef| “T'll be banged if I dot" 


mute past eight o'clock, and ome of the gam- concern of bis, the gamblers counted oat to 


used him too badly, we have frightened him 
away :'’ when his comrade pointed over his 
shoulder, and there was the man in the black 


place, where some who had happened to meet 
him there before, readily made room for him, 
and where he quietly took his seat, paying ne 
sort of attention to the whispered jokes and 
laughter aroand him. Uatil precisely a quar 
ter to nine, he gravely watched the play, and 
then brought out the well known linen bag, 
setting it upon the dence, which was that mo 
ment turned up. Two cards were drawn, with- 
out the deuce appearing—now the ace fell on 
the left; and on the right—a scarcely percepti- 
ble smile played on the banker's lips—the 
deuce! The stranger turned pale as desth ; 
but without utteripg a word apon his change 
of luck, he stretched out his hand for bis linen 
bag, and was untyling it, as usual, to count 
the dollars, when the gambler said, laugh- 


“Let it be; I know how much there ies in it. 
Right and-twenty. Am I not right!"’ 
“No,"’ sald the man, quietly, and shook 
out the silver upon the table, shook the bag 
again, and after the silver came a roll of 
closely wrapped bank notes and a folded 
paper 


“ What is this?’ oried the startled gamblers, 
and the bystanders crowded up full of surprise 
and curiosity, 

“Tt is my stake,"’ sald the man, with seem- 
ing indifference, and untied the ribbon that held 
the bank notes together. 

“Hold! That won't do,’ exclaimed the 
gambler, throwing down his cards, ‘‘ That ts 
false play. You have counted out enly eight- 
and-twenty dollars the other evenings." 

‘False play!" repeated the man, with a 

frown. ‘ Prove it to be false play. 
Did I not place the bag, just as it lies there, 
upon that card’! And did you make any ob- 
jection to taking it unopened t'' 

"No, no, It is all right, it is all fair,’’ cried 
the bystanders, always ready aud eager to take 
part against the professional gamblers, who, 
they feel quite convineed, do not play fairly, 
although they cannot resist the fascination of 
the gaming-table, but return again and again 
to be cheated of their money, as long as they 
have any to squander there. 

“He has staked and won it, and he must 
have it,’’ they eaid. 

“Count your money. How much ia itt’ 
sald the gambler, who had whispered a few 
hasty words to his comrade. ‘‘ How much 
is inr’’ 

** Firstly, eight and-twenty dollars in silver,’’ 
he replied, slowly, and the others laughed ; 
“then, herein bank potes—one, two, three, 
four, five, six, seven, eight hundred dollars ; 
and then, here—'’ 

“What! more!"’ 

‘A emall bill of exchange upon Smith and 
Penneken—as good as gold, acoepte:! and all, 
the money only needs fotohing—for three 
thousand,"’ 

“Three thousand |"’ shouted the gambler, 
starting up from his chair. ‘‘Are you mad? 
That is altogether near four thousand dollars. 
I shall mot pay that!"’ 

“Shall you not!’ said the stranger, indig- 
nantly. ‘Would you not have faken it, if I 
had /ost itt’’ 

To be sure he woald! Of course! Would 
| he take it? Ay, all they can get, they take— 
and a little more!'’ exclaimed a number of 
“He mast pay—there is no help 








voloes. 
| for it!” 
| ‘*Gentlemen,'’ protested the gambler, in the 
vain hope of obtaining a vote in his favor 
“gentlemen, every evening in the last week 
| that gentleman has staked—’’ 
| “And every time lost,’’ interrupted one of 
| his hearers. “I have been present several 
times, and have heart it from others also ; 
and he has never made the least objection to 





| paying.” 
| “Bat that was only twenty eight dollars.’ 
| “And if ft were as many thousands '"’ 
“Only let me speak,’’ remonstrated the 
| gamnbler, who had turned «deadly pale, and 
| trembled all over “Tt was but eight and- 
twenty dollars that he shook out opon the 
| table, and the papers he hell back. 
| times already have I won the same eum from 
| him.”* 
| Prove that [had a cent more than the eight 


Three 


and-twenty dollars in the bag,'’ said the etran- | 


| ger, contemptuourly. ‘' Sach excuses as that 
| won't serve your tarn.’’ 
* Why did you not keep the bag, « 
laughed a Spaniard, who stood by; ‘we keep 
| all that is set on the card."’ 
“If he had lost again, nothing more would 
have come out of that confounded linen bay 
| than the trampery dollars,’’ said the other 
| savagely. 
“That's possible ; 
returned the lookers-on. 


mpane 


but you cannot prove it,”’ 
* You must pay."’ 


said the gam) ler, 


shook the bag out upon the table to count the fariously striking his clenched fet on the ta 


money. There were twenty-eight Spanish dol- 
lars, upon which the banker quietly counted 
out to him the same sum, and the gentle 
man walked off with Lis gains without venta- 
ring on a second cast. 

On the second evening be came again, staked 
as before, and lost. ‘(Qnuite coolly, however, 
without even a look of discontent, he opened 
the bag, shook it out—it contained exactly the 
same tum a4 on the last occasion——then rolled 
it together, and thrusting it Into his pocket, 
(’n the third, fourth and fifth 
evenings the same thing occurred. The gam- 
blers had got ured to the man, and amused 
themselves with his odd ways. Again he lost, 
and behaved exactly as before, always taking 
the bag away with him. 

(on the sixth evening 
kept his time, that the gamblers said, laugh 
ing to each other “It can't be eight o'clock 
yet; the «ight-and-twepty dollar man is not 
come’'—he appearel again, staked as usual, 
and once more lost. The bar-keeper, who dis 
pensed his wines and spirits just opposite to 
this table, could not forbear laughing alood as 
the stranger shook out the money in his cool, 
business like way, as if paying a regular delt 
for some employer, rather than gambling and 


| throwing away his own money 


and so exactly had he. 


ble. ‘“Itisa new sort of rascally trick that 
but they 
I won't 


they want to come over me with; 
| have got hold of the wrong man' 
| pay!" 

| “You have won a hundred dollars from me 
| im-theMast half-hoar,’’ exclaimed a tall hen 
tackian, pressing forward over the ehoullers of 
| the others, ‘apd! hadto pay upto the last 
| cent; if you refuse to pay Arm, you must fork 
| that out again.’’ 

| **And mine, too!” ‘‘And mine!"’ © And 
| mine !'’ cried many voices together. “1, too 
| have lost."’ “Andi.” ‘I lost ten dollars.” 
| “*T lost fifty.’ ‘‘Llost fiveand-twenty.’’ ‘'! 
| @pound of gold! Cat with it, if you won't 
pay!” 
A brother gambler 
neighboring table, and spoke in a whisper to 
his unlucky comrade, whilst the tumult was 
| increasing around them. 
earpestly in the same tone for some minutes, 
but yielded at length to his persuasions, and 
they both took the money to count over again; 
| Carefally examining the bank nutes as well as 
the bill, which was drawn on one of the first 
| banking-houses in the city. 
There was nothing to be sald against either 

the one or the other: aod whilst the stranger, 
who had quite recovered his equanimity, sat 


now came up from a 


The other contended 


! 


| Packets of gold dust, which the stranger, be- | the dismal place was deserted until to-morrow 
frock-cost making his way to his customary | fore socepting, cut open, examined carefully, morsing'’s interest of gallows, pillory, whip- 


Diers sald, laughing, to the other; ‘We bare | him the money he bad woo, almost stripping released that 
the table of the heaps so ostemtations!y ptied all extinguished 


Limesi hed originated—that he would set be 
‘The lights were nearly 
the passages, the iron gates 


up. Part of the payment consisted of several | were being closed with s jar and 6 rattle, and 


and then weighed at the counter jast opposite, 
where he also took a glass of brandy. Ile 
found all correct, and diepesing of the gold in 


not feel pretty sare that he hed played false— 
that he had had his bank notes and bill tn the 
bag on each preceding evening, ready to be 
produced if he shoald win; bat this they did 
not call dishonest - it was a clever trick. 
gamblers themselves seized apon every advaa- 
tege, fair or cnfair, that came im thelr way 
and every one who had bis wits about him 
would look out for bimeelf. Such is the mo. 
tality of the gambling house | 


L TALE OP TWO CITIES. 





BY CHARLES DICKENS. 


Book tux Seooxp, Tax Goines Tunnan, 


CHAPTER IV. 
CONGRATOLATORY. 


From the dimly-lighted passages of 


ing off, when Dootor Manette, Lucie Manette 
his daughter, Mr. Lorry, the solicitor for the 
defence and its counsel, Mr. Stryver, stood 
gathered around Mr. Charlies Darnay—just 


anleat 


rs « him on his escape 





from death. 

It would have been dificult by a far brighter 
light, to recegnise in Doctor Manette, intelleo- 
tual of face and upright of bearing, the shoe- 
maker of the garret in Paris. Yet, no one 
could have looked at him twioe, without look- 
ing again; even though the opportunity 
of observation had not extended to the mourn. 
fal cadence of his low, grave voice, and to the 
abstraction that over clouded him ftfally, with- 
out any apparent reason. While ope external 
cause, and that a reference to his long linger: 
ing agony, would always—as on the trial-- 
evoke this condition from the depths of his 
soul, it was also in its nature to arise of itself, 
and to draw a gloom over him, as incompre- 
hensible to those unacquainted with his story 
aa if they had seen the shadow of the actual 
Bastile thrown apon him by a sammer sun, 
when the substance was three hundred miles 
away. 

Only his daughter bad the power of charm- 
ing this black brooding from his mind. She 
was the (olden Thread that united him to a 
Past beyond his misery, and to a resent be 
yond his misery ; and the sound of her voive, 
the light of her face, the touch of her hand, 
had a strong beneficial fofluence with him al 
most always, Not absolutely always, for she 
could recall some occasions on which her power 
had failed ; but, they were few and slight, and 
she belleved them over. 

Mr. Darnay had kissed her hand fervently 
and gratefally, and had turned to Mr. Stryver, 
whom he warmly thanked, Mr. Stryver, a 
man of little more than thirty, bat looking 
twenty years older than he was, «tout, loud, 
red, bia, and free from any drawback of de 
licacy, bad a pushing way of shoaidering him 
self (morally and physically) into companies 
| and conversations, that augared well for his 
shouldering bis way up in life. 

He «till had bis wig and gown on, and he 
said, squaring himself at his late client to that 





degree that he squeezed the innocent Mr. Lorry 
| elean ont of the groap: “Lam glad to have 
1 Dor ught you off with honor, Mr. Darnay It 
| was an infamous prosecution, grossly infamous 
om that a 


but not the less likely to succeed 


| oount.’’ 
"You have laid me under an ol igation to 
** sald hie late «llent 


you for life-—in two senses 


taking hie hand 
“| have 


fone my beet for you, Mr. Darnay 


| and my lest ie ae good as another man's, | by 


Heve.'’ 
It clearly being Incumbent on somebody to 


aay, Mach better,’’ Mr. Lorry aaid it) per 


bapa not quite disinterestedly, bat with the 
interested object of squeezing himeelf back 
again 

“You think #o’' sald Mr. Stryver. ‘ Wel 
you have been present all day, and you ought 
to know You are aman of business, tow 


* And aa such,” qaoth Mr. Lorry, whom the 
counsel learned in the law had now «hoaldered 
back into the group, just as be had previously 
shouldered him ont of it h, | will ap 
peal to Doctor Manette, to break ap this con 
Mies 


Darnay has had a terrible 


aa at 


ference and order us all to our home 
Lacie looks ill, Mr 
lay, we are worn out 

urself, Mr. Lorry,"’ said Btry 
hpeak 


** Speak for y 
ver, “| have a night's work to do yet 
for yourself." 

Lspeak for mysell,’’ answered Mr. Lorry, 
“and for Mr. Darnay, and for Miss Lucie, amt! 

Mise Lucie, do you not think | may speak 
He asked her the uestion 
edly, and with a glance at her father 


for us all’ point 

ilies face bad become frozen, as it Were, \a a 
very curious look at Darnay; an intent look 
leepoulng into a frown of dislike aud distrust 
not even uomixed with fear, With th 
his thoughts had wandered 


alrauge 
expression on hi: 
away 

**My father,’ 
hand on L 

Ie slowly slook the shadow of, and turne 
to her 

“Shall we go home, wy father’ 

With a long breath, he answered 

** Yea.’ 

The friends of the acquitted prisoner had 


sail Lucie, softly laying her 


ping post, and 
it. Walking between her father and Mr. Dar- 
nay, Lucte Manette passed into the open afr. 


a 


his various pookets, he shook what remained hackney coach was called, and the father and 
' daughter departed in it. 






away. He 

up to where Mr. Lorry aud Mr. Darnay stood 
wre, 1 Leng! Mabie Wendie ts eis 
to Mr. Darnay new f’ mod 

1g Waele Deli. mate con etmepiateney of 

Cartons part in the ‘ : 
nobody had known of it. es tahed 
was none the better for it in appearance. 

“If you knew what « conflict goes on in 
the business mind, when the business mind ts 
“divided between good natured impulse and to 
| siness appearances, you would be amused, Mr. 


Darmay. 

Mr. Lorry reddened, and said, warmly, 
| “You have mentioned that before, sir. We 
| men of business who serve a House, are no, 
| Our own masters, We have to think of the 
House, more than of oarselves.'' 

“7 know, 7 know," rejoined Mr. Carton, 
| carelessly. “ Don't be mottled, Mr. Lorry. You 
are as good as another, I have no doubt; better, 
| I dare say.” 
| ‘Amd indeed, sir,” pursued Mr. Lerry, not 
minding him, ‘I really don’t know what you 





court, the last sediment of the human stew | have to do with the matter. If you'll exeuse 
that had been boiling there all day, wasstrain- | ™e, a4 very much your elder, for saying so, | 


really don't know that it is your bastness."’ 

** Basiness! Bless you, / have no basiness,"’ 
said Mr. Carton. 

Tt te a pity you have not, sir."’ 
| “I think #0, too,” 

“If you had,"’ pursued Mr. Lorry, “ per- 

haps you would attend to it." 

‘Lord love you, no—I shouldn't,”’ sald Mr. 

| Carton, 

‘Well, sir!" oried Mr. Lorry, thoroughly 
heated by his indifference, ‘' business is a very 
good thing, and a very respectable thing. And, 

sir, if basiness imposes ite restraints and its 
‘silences and impediments, Mr. Darnay as « 
| young geutleman of generosity knows how to 
make allowance for that circumstance. Mr. 
Darnay, gool night, God bless you, air! I hope 
you have been this day preserved for a prosper- 
ous and bappy life. Chair there!" 

Perhaps « little angry with himeelf, as well 
jae with the barrister, Mr. Lorry buatled into 
| the chair, and was carried off to Tellaon's. Car- 
| ton, who smelt of port wine, and did net ap- 

pear to be quite sober, laughed thea, aad turn- 
j ed to Darnay 
| “This is a strange chanee that throws you 
and me together. This must be a strange night 
to you, standing alone here wih your counter 
| part on these street-stones f'' 

“TT hardly seem yet,"’ returned Charles Dar- 
nay, ‘‘to belong to this world again." 

IT don't wonder at it 
you were pretty far advanced on your way to 
another. You speak faintly.’ 

“TT begin to think Tam faint." 

“Then why the devil don't you dine!’ I 
dined, myself, while those nameakulls were 
deliberating which world you should belong to 

Let me show you the 


| 


it's not so long since 


this, or some other 
nearest tavern to dine well at." 

* Drawing his arm through his own, he took 
him down Ladgate bill to Fleet street, and so, 
up a covered way, Into a tavern. Here, they 
were shown Into a little room, where Charlies 
Darnay waa soon recruiting hia strength with a 
good plain dinner and goot wine, while Carton 
sat opposite to him at the same table, with bis 
separate bottle of port before bim, and hie fally 
half iusele nt manner apon him 

De you feel, yet, that you belong to thu 


terrestrial scheme again, Mr. Darnay *"’ 


“T am frightfally confused regarding time 


aud place, but lam so far meuded a» to tral 
that! 
“Tt must be ao immense sativfactivn 
He said it bitterly, aud fllel ap his glass 
pain, which waa a large oue 
As to me, the gre 


forget that I le long to it 


steat desire | have, is to 
It has wo goo! in it 


fur me--except wine like thie—nor I for it. Se 
we are not much alike in that particular. in 
deed, | begin to think we are not much alike in 


any particular, yoo and | 


Confused by the emotion of the day, and 
feeling Lis being there with thi Double of 
coarse deportment, to be like a lream, Chariea 
Darnay was ataloss Low to answer, Bually, 
anewered not at al 

‘Now your dinner |« Carton present 


ly said, ‘' why dou't you all abealth, Mr. Das 
nay; why dou't you gite your toast’ 
‘What health’ what toast’ 
“Why m the tip of your tongue. It 
ught be, it must be I swear it's there 
M Manette, then 
M Manette, then 
Looking bis companion full la the lace while 
he drank the toast, Cartou flung his glass over 
hia shoelles agalast the wall, where it shivered 


to pleces won, rang the bell, and orlered 
another 


* That's a fair young lady to hand w a coal 


im the dark, Mr. Darmay!’’ he sad mg lus 
ew golrbet. 

A sight @own and «a lacon Yes were 
the answer 

“That's a fair young ‘#ly to be pitied by 


and wept for by! How does it feel! Ls it 
worth being tried for one's Ufe, to be the ob 
ject of such sympathy aud compassion, Mr. 
Daruay 

Again Darnay answered pot a word 

“She was mightily pleased to hire your 
message, When 1 gave it her. Not that she 
showed she was pleased, but | suppose she 
war 

The allusion served asa timely reminder to 
Darney that this disagreeable companion had, 
{ bis own free will, assisted him ia the strait 
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the ” 

“Bat ask yourself tbe oer.” 

“ You have acted as if you de; but I don't 
think you do.” 


“1 don’t think i do," sald Carton. “| be 
gin te have « very good opinion of your under- 


“A last word, Mr. Darmay: you think | am 


drank!" 

“1 think you have been drinking, Mr. Car- 
ton.” 

“Think! You know | have been drink 


* Bimee | must say so, | know it." 
“Then you shall likewise know why. | am 
I care for ne map 


“Mack to be regretiel. You might have 
used your talents better,” 

“May be so, Mr. Darnay; may be not.— 
Don't let your sober face elate you, however ; 
you doen't know what it may come to. ‘iood 
night!" 

Whee he was lef, alone, this strange being 
took up 4 candle, went to a glass that hung 
against the wall, and surveyed himself minute 
ly in it 

“De you particularly like the man’'’ he 
muttered, at hie own image; “why should 
you particularly like a man who resembles 


yout There is nothing in you to like; you 
know that. Ah, confound you! What a 
change you have made in yourself! A good 


reason for taking to a man, that.he shows you 
what you have fallen away from and what you 
might bave “been! Change places with him, 


“Yes, sir. Your hener told me to call 


ary 1 remember. Very well, very well.” | the front rank, and I was 
“Thad to get into the fromt rash; I was not 


spostrophise 
you want to de, you do. 


which the man desterously combated lay stle- | born there, was I?" 


for 
got ap, tensed bis hat on, and walked out. He opinion bs you were,” sald Carton, 


He 
ou, and « loose bedgown, and 
class, from the portrait of Jeffries downward, 


Age. 
“You are a little lete, Memory,"’ said 
Sry ver. 


of an hour later."’ 
They went into « dingy room, lined with 
books and littered with papers, where there 


hob, and im the midst of the wreck of papers « 
table shove, with plenty of wine upow it, an: 
brandy, and rum, and sagar, and lemons. 

“You have had your bottle, | perceive, Syd- 
ney.” 

Tee to-night, i think, | have been dining 
with the day's client ; or seeing bim dine—it's 
all one'"’ 

“That was a rare point, Sydney, that you 
brought to bear upon the identification. - 
How did you come by it! 
you'" 

“*T thought he was rather a handsome fe! 
low, and I thought | should have been much 
the same sort of fellow, if I had had any 





lock."’ 

Mr. try ver laughed, till he shook his pre 
cooious paaneh. 

“ You and your luck, Sydney! (et to work, 
get to work." 


Ballenly enough, the jackal loosened his 


back with a large jug of cold water, a basin, 
and a towel or two. Steeping the towels in 
the water, and partially wringing them out, he 


to behold, «at down at the table, and said, 

Now | am ready.’’ 

“Not much boiling down to be done to 
night, Memory,'’ said Mr. Stry ver, gayly, as be 
looked among his papers. 

‘How much ''’ 

"Only two sets of them." 

** Give me the worst first."’ 

There they are, Sydney. Fire away’ 

The lion then composed himself on his back 








and would you have been looked at by those 
blue eyes as he was, and commiserated by 
that agitated face as he war! (ome on, and 
have it out in plain words! You hate the 
fellow."’ 

He resorted to his pint of wine for consola- 
tion, drank it all in a few minutes, and fell 
asleep on his arme, with bis hair straggling 
over the table, and a long winding sheet in the 
candle drippipg down upon him. 


CHAPTER V. 


THE (ACRA 


on a sofa on one side of the drinking table, while 
the jackal sat at his own paper-bestrewn table 
proper, en the other side of it, with the bot 
tles and glasses ready to his hand, Hoth re. 
sorted to the drinking table without stint, but 
each in a different way; the lion for the most 
part reclining with bis bands iu his waistband, 
looking at the fire, or cocasionally flirting with 
some slighter document; the jackal, with 
kuitted brows and intent face, so deep in his 
task, that his eyes did not even follow the 
hand he stretehed out for his glase—which 
often yroped about, for a minute or more, be 
fore it found the glass for his lips, Two or three 





Those were drinking days, aud most men | 
drank hart. So very great is the improvement 
Time has brought about in such habits, that a | 
tmelerate statement of the quantity of wine 
aul paneh which ene man would swallow in 
the course of a night, without any detriment 
to his reputation as # perfect gentleman, would 
seem, in these days, a ridioulous exaggeration. | 
The learnet profession of the Law was certain 
ly not behind any other learned profession in 
ite lecchanaliag propensities ; peltbher waa Mr | 
Stry ver, already fast shouldering his way to a 
large and lucrative praction, behind his com | 


peers in this particular, any more than in the 
drier parte of the legal race 

\ favorite at the Old Bailey, aud eke at the | 
Sesstome, Mr. Stryver had begun cautiously to | 
hew away the lower staves of the ladder on 
which he mounted. Sessions and Olt Halley 
ha! now to summon their favorite, specially, 
to their longing arms, and shouldering itself 
towards the visage of the Lord Chief Justice in 
the Court of King’s Hench, the florid counte 
nanoe of Mr, Stryver might be daily seen, 
bursting out of the bed of wigs, like a great | 
sunflower pushing ite way at the «un from | 
among « rank garden-full of flaring compe 
nions 

It had ence been noted at the Har, that 
while Mr. Stryver waa a glib man, and an un 
sorupalous, and a ready, and a boll, he had not 
that faculty of extracting the casence from a 
heap of statements, which t* among the most 
striking and necessary of the adrooate’s accom. | 
plishments. Bat a remarkable improvement | 
came upon him as to this. 
he got, the greater his power seemed! to grow 
of getting at ite pth and marrow, and how. | 
ever late at might he sat carousing with Sydney | 
Carton, be always had his points at bis fogers’ 
ends in the morning. 

Sydeey Carton, idiest and most unpromising 
of men, was Stryver’s great ally. What the 
two drank together, between Hilary Term and 
Michaelmas, might have floated a King's ship. 
Biryver never had a case in hand, anywhere, 
bat Carton was there, with his hands 


The more business | 


| 


in bis pockets, staring at the ceiling ot | He sat, with his hands in his pockets and | ing such a contemptitle wreteh!"’ A (brig. 
the court; they went the same Circuit, and | his legs stretched ont before him, looking at | tian's is described by ‘The infidel is dead!" 


even there they prolonged their usual orgies | 
late im the wight, Carton was rumored to | 
be seen at 


unsteadily te lodgings, like a dissipa- | 


and 

ted cat. At last, it began to get about, among | deavor was forged, and the one delicate thing | 
such as were interested in the matter, that al. | t¢ be dome for the old Sydney Cartom of old train that the Vilest traiter fecke te 
Cartom would never bea lion, Shrewsbury School was to shoulder him tate | weenged—tecls the plllase of tho world ‘aah 
he was an amazingly good jackal, and that be | it, “your way is, and always was, a lame | ynon treason recails upom heer ster—wen} 


i 


rendered sult and service to Stryver im that 
humble capactty. | 
“Ten o'clock, sir,’ said the man at the ta 
vern, whom he had charged to wake him— 
“tem o’dock, sir.” 
“ What's the matter!" 


Ten o'clock at 


times, the matter in hand became so kuotty, 


that the jackal found it imperative on him to | 


«et op, and steep his towels anew. From Lhese 
pilgrimayes to the jag and basin, he returned 
with sach eccentricities of damp head gear as 
no words can describe ; which were made the 
more ludicrous by his anxious gravity. 

At length the jackal had got together a com 


pact repast for the lion, and proceeded to offer | 
}itte him. The lion took it with care and cau 


tiow, made his selections from it, and bis re 
marks upon it, and the jackal assisted both 


When the repast was fully diseussed, the lien | 
put his hand in his waistband again, and lay | 


down to meditate, The jackal then invigorate! 
himself with a buiwper for his throttle, and a 
freah application to hie head, and applied him 
self to the collection of a second meal; this 
was aiministered to the lion in the same man- 
ner, and was not disposed of until the clock | 
struck three in the morning. 

“And now we have done, Sydney, fll a 
bumper of panch,"’ said Mr, Stry ver. 





The jackal removed the towels from his | Which | dig up from itt’ 


head, which had been steaming again, shook | 
himaelf, yawned, shivered, and complied. 

* You were very sound, Sydney, in the mat 
ter of those crown witnesses today. Livery 
Uestion toki."’ 

* | always am sound; am I not ?’’ 

“1 don't gaimsay it. What has roughened | 
your temper! lat some punch te it and 
smooth it again.’’ 

With a deprecatory grunt, the jackal again 
oom plied. 

“The old Sydoey Carton of old Shrewsbury 
Sehool,’’ said Stryver, nolding his head over | 
him as he reviewed him in the present and the | 
past, ‘‘the old seesaw Sydney. Up one mi 
nute and down the next; now im spirits and | 
now in despondency |" 

* Ah!’ returned the other, sighing: ** 
The same Sydney, with the same inck. Kren | 





then, 


having revived 


and which cam be traced, under various dis- 
guises of Art, through the portraits of every | not yours. You were always driving and riviog 

| amd shouldering and pressing, to that restless 
| degree that I had no chance for my life but in 


When did it strike | 


I did exercises for other boys, and | is closed.’ 


gone home, and the Biryver {allen into mine, Even when we were fellow- 
hed his slippers | students in the Qaartier Letin, picking up 
bie throat was | French, aod French law, and other French 
hare for bis greater ease. He had that rather | crumbs that we didn't get mach goed of, you 
wild, strsined, seared marking shout the eyes, were lv ays somewhere, and! was slways—no- 
which may be observed in all free livers of bie | where.” 


* And whose facit was that ’’ 


| rast and repose. It's agloomy thing, however, 


* About the usual time; it may be s quarter | to talk about one’s own past, with the day 
breaking. Tarn me in some other direction 


| before f ge.” 
“Well, then! Pleige me to the pretty 


was a biasing fre. A kettle steamed upon the | witness,” said Stryver, holding ap his glass. 


| Are you turned in « pleasant direction f** 


again. 

‘Pretty witness," he muttered, looking down 
into his glass. “I have had enongh of wit- 
nesses to-day and to-night; who's your pretty 
witness /"" 

“The pletaresque doctor's daughter, Miss 
Manette !"’ 

* She pretty '"' 

* Ie she not’"’ 

“ No."" 

“Why, man alive, she was the admiration 
| of the whole Court!" 

Rot the admiration of the whole Court !— 
| Who made the Old Bailey a jadge of beauty! 
She was « golden-haired doll |" 

Do you know, Bydney,’’ sald Mr. Stryver, 
| look ing at him with sharp eyes, and slowly 
drawing a hand across his florid face, “do you 
know, | rather thought, at the time, that you 





were quick to see what happened to the go! 
den hatred doll?" 


“Quick to a@ what happened! If a girl, 


folded them on his head in a manner hideous | 4o\! or no doll, swoons within a yard or two of | th. coast of Coromandel, turn even from eating 


} a man's nose, he can see it without @ perspec 
| tive glass. I pledge you, but I deny the 
| beauty. And now I'll have no more drink ; 
I'll get to bed." 

| When his bost followed him out om the 
staircase with a candle, to light him down the 
| stairs, the day was coldly looking in through 
ite grimy windows. When he got oat of the 
house, the air was cold and sad, the dall sky 
overcast, the river dark and dim, the whole 
soene like a lifeless desert. And wreaths of 
dust were spinning round and round before 
the morning blast, as if the desert-sand had 
risen far away, and the first «pray of it im its 
advance had begun the overwhelming of the 
eity. 

Waste forces within him, and a desert al! 
around, this man stood «till on his way seross 
a silent terrace, and saw fora moment, Lying 
iu the wilderness before him, a mirage of ho- 
norable ambition self denial and perseverance. 
In the fair city of this vision, there were airy 
galleries from which the loves and graces look. 
«! upon him, gardens in which the fruits of 
life hung ripening, waters of Hope that spark- 
led in his sight. A moment, and it was gone, 
Climbing to a high chamber in a well of houses, 











he threw himeelf down in his clothes on a ne- 
gleoted bed, and ite pillow was wet with wasted 
tears 

Maliv, sadly, the aun rose 
no satter sight than the man of good abilities 
and good emotions, incapable of their directed 


and it rose upou 





| exercise, incapable of his own help and his own 
| happiness, sensible of the blight on him, and 
resigning himself to let it eat him away. 


(fo BR CONTINURD, ) 


®@ Things seem to approximate to God in 
proportion to their vitality and movemeut. Of 
all things the least inert and sullen should be 
the soul of man,—/Hulewr Letton, 

e@ A gentleman having built a large house, 
war ata loss what to do with the rabbish. His 
stewanl advised him to have a pit large enough 
to contain it. ‘‘And what,’ said the gentle 
man, smiling, ‘‘shall 1 do with the earth 
To which the 
stewarnl, with great gravity, replied: ‘ //ave 
the; wide large enough to held ail /"' 

oa Let a man do his work ; the fruit of it 
is the care of another than he.—Carly«. 

2@ (nce more, it is character which con- 
stitutes what may be called a man; it is cha- 
racter which directs revolations, influences as- 
semblies, and governs the crowd. Intellect 
(opr) is nothing in comparison.— Madame 
Motand 
tie & Moon 
A pure light 
Smith. 


Love is a sanctifier 
Turning each dusk to silver 
Redeemer of all errors —Alexa nde 


me, or the air, shout &: what! 
Yoo always in 


* | wae pot present at the ceremony ; but my 
At this, be laughed again, and they both 


“Upon my soul, 1 am not sure that it was 


Apparently not, for he became gloomy 


' Koran, and chewing of the betel nut that while 
| thus maddened by these causes, he rushes | 
| frantically tuto the street with the Koran in 
ove hand and his kreles in the other, outs 
everybody im his path, and continues his work | 
ae pincty. | death or mutilation until exhaustion or num. | 
ove thousand three hundred and four times ™*™ overpower him. The case to which you | 
since the date of m last “Glance,” t ‘peter, was different from this. The man did. 
nd wringing | ach along the strest, killing Sve and wound- | 
ms tom Heag-Eeng to this ples ond thes | 2 a svtcher—» vs one 
stopping their revolutions to await the arrival | tee 4 - ee oe 
of oar newly appotated Minister to China. PO eae te ott dense is Fan ne 
expected to meet him bere upon our arrival, | pe : wee wie ae 
agsin expected him by the last steamer, and | Cele aan cae Ge 
sew feel centdeat thet he will come by the | Uae Sot ® a cae ep chery 


pest; bat the movements of such personages 
are so uncertain that it would not be surprie- | 8*P Bim for shipment as « slave, and that re 


ing were we detained here s month or six) 
weeks more. In tbe meantime, as the weather 


LETTER FROM THE EAST. 


vt. 5 8. Pownatas, 


Oar heary wheels have 


kreiss, that he escaped their crasp after wound- 
for rome thing, or things, with which to con. | tag one of them ngs aan aaa 
sole ourselves. We find on shore in Singspore, combining alread 
a rather compactly built city; streets wide, “nervous excitement now completely tarned his 
smooth, and hard: aod s very abundant sup- | 5¢*4, ceusing him to imagine every one his 
ply of foliage In the shape of nutmeg trees, 
&e., in and about the city. We also find any 
pomber of light wagon-like carriages, which 
run upow mest uocertain looking wheels, but 
which never break down, (to my knowledge, ) 
and which are dragged along by very small 
“rough and tough, sir!’’ ponies at a most 
furious rate. | have seen one of these ponies, 5° 
not much larger than those of General Tom | The way in which 0 (hjnese farmer settled 
Thumb, flying along with the weight of the | With his Chinese farm hand at tho end of the 
| earriage, four grown persons inside, and am | 7008 when Bib wages were due.” 
| adult “slice,” or driver, on the seat infront, Said wages being but 2.00 per month to 
Of course this would be impossible were not commence with, and the poor ‘farm hand’ 
the roads so smooth, and level, and hari—al- | having eome all the way from China and star- 
most like riding upon rails. I don’t refer to | ation to find these miserable wages. I may 
the old-fashioned and involuntary style of “rail | # Well add that the following is strictly true, as 
riding.’ | lL received it from the chief of police himself, 
Speaking of these “sices” or drivers, re | and as the case is even now in court: 
| minds me of the great diversity of races with | The island of Singapore is about thirty miles 
which one meets while walking through Singa- | in ciroumference, and populated by about 
pore. There are Arabians, Jews, Persians, 100,000 people (only 10,000 of whom are 
Chinese, Siamese, and Malays; and in fact | females, ) four fifths of which number are 
| persons from every nation under the sun. This un- | Chinese. Some of these are merchants worth 
| usual concourse of the different types of man- | their millions of sterling ; others are farmers of 
kind, is owing to the fact of Singapore being moderate means, others mechanics, and others 


he was secured. We convicted him of man- 


for life.” 
Now let me tell you of something that hap- 
pened here not a month ago—I will call it 





| 





dress, went into an adjoining room, and cate | sympathized with the golden haired doll, and | are all divided into castes or classes, and often | generally extremely destitute, and are glad 


entertain the most profound contempt for each | often to work for their food only. Like them 
lother. No Jew ever turned from pork with also they are sometimes known to perish from 

more disgust, than does the Hindoo sice from sheer want of food. One of these latter is the 
principal of the case in hand. 
or drinking from the same vessel with any one 
of another religion or caste. And yet while | his wagee—#24,00. His master (of the same 
they are so particular to guard against contact 
with that which they fear will defile them, | 
| they are probably at the same time, the most 
rascally, cowardly, and morally debased race 
of beings iu the world. I wish you could have 


“Will you?" asked the master. ‘ Not be- 
| fore I have settled with you, however," at 
dined with me the other day at the table of Which he called some friends, and the Coolie 
the Chief-of-Police and heard him comparing  feating violence took to his heels. He was 
the ‘Kling’’ character and habits, with those | OVertaken, however, tied to a tree, stripped, 
of the native Malays, The ‘‘Klings’ are quite | 8nd whipped almost to death with split bam- 
numerous bere, and come from Malabar. They , boo. Then he was left alone for the night. 
are chiefly employed ax boatmen, policemen, The next morning his master and friends again 
Xo. Many of the narrations to which I listened surrounded him consulting as to further mea- 
were drawn from the official police records, but | 8Ures. 
were much too revolting to be transferred toa, “Let us take his eyes out, and throw bim, 
family journal like The Post. There were some, | bound, into the jungle, as food for tigers !"’ said 
however, demonstrative of national character, | ne of the “*friends.”’ 
which were interesting, and which will bear No sooner said than done; but the poor fel- 
repetition. low twisted his head about so quickly, that 

** Oar police force,"’ said the chief, “consists they bad to stop to secure it firmly with his 
of three hundred men, half of whom are Klings tail. Then they deprived him of both eyes in 





slaughter, and sentenced him to transportation | 





the great commercial centre of the East. They again are Coolies or laborers. The latter are @ cotins — 





the North Bridgewater, (Mass. ) Gasette; says: 


‘Mr. William Barrows, 
represented this town in the legielatunes® aw 


their with 
mar 
a pin. 


man in < 

““vrow,” while under the 
dan be comnalin tio a 
better half arrested for the outrage, 


wa 
taining his senses sufficiently to understand | opened his <s te suspetea, cndctaing, “Ya 
their object, he became alarmed and desperate, | wes 
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| contracts, and the first 
oo As Judge Caly: an 

decision is regarded as very im’ be 
cause based entirely on the Seal awe ef Ge 
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Southern States.— A rchange Paper. 
Tus steamboat Freighter has been taken 
across the portage between Big Stone a 


the head of Minnesota River, and Lake 
verse, the head of the Red River of the North, 


and ‘she is now fairly in the latter stream, in 
| readiness for basiness. 

Many readers will recollect a Mrs. M L. 

Eaton, formerly Mrs. Parser Tim the 


wife of Gen. John H. Ea’ President Jack- 
son's Secretary of War. 





not received into the families of other mem- 
bers of the cabinet. The generous old hero, 
believing her wronged, insisted that she should 
be received into company, and the result was 
with sad scandal in those 
The Washington papers announce her 
third marriage, last week, at the ripe age of 
sixty, to one Signor Antonio Backiguani, an 
Italian dancing master of twenty-two. 


| Ir is stated that Mrs. Betts, of Naugatuck, 


| Conn., who left home some time since, sud- 


| denly, has returned. At the time she 


At the end of a year’s service he applied for | peared it was thought that she had eloped with 


a rascal named Tomlinson. She denies this, 
however. She says that she left home because 


blood as himself) refased, and the Coolie said, |... wanted to. and came back because she 
“ Well, I will not work for you any more. || wanted to. : 
will go to some one else."’ } 


Very satisfactory that ! 

A Texaimte Faut.—On Thursday week a lit- 
tle boy, four years pamed Mahoney, while 
playing on the bank of the river, below White's 
pleasure grounds, at Niagara Falis, fell overs 
nearly perpendicular height of one hundred 
feet. Strange to say, his severest injary was 
a broken shoulder. The little fellow was able 
to fe up and walk. 

ue bark Orion, which sailed from New York 
on the 21st of January, has arrived home in 
charge of United States officers, having been 
seized on the Co river as a slave trader.— 
Her captain, it is said, has died of a broken 
heart. The evidence as to the character of the 
vessel was somewhat minute, but the New 
York Commissioner held that it was insufficient 
to hold the crew, and they were awordingly 
discharged. 

J. H. Greey, the * reformed gambler,"’ is in 
Wappello county, lowa. He is postmaster of 
the Christianburg }’ost-office, twelve miles from 
Ottumwa. 

Acorns, it ia said, acoording to present ap- 
pearances, this year will be unusually plenty. 





and the other half Malays. If we have any the most brutal manner—it is too shocking an 
work in hand which requires the exercise of ; #count to enter into particulars—and drag- | 
ounning and watchfulness, we put the Klings | siD¢ him 4 mile or more, threw him into the | 
at it. bot if it is something desperate, we em. | Jungle. Strange to say the tigers did not dis. | 
ploy the Malays. Let a Kling get a cut over | cover him before his groans had attracted the 
the head, and he will take to his heels crying | &ttention of a policeman, who carried him to 
out that he is dying or dead, whereas the ‘>? Dearest station, where he received medical 
sight of blood only inflames the Malays to teatment. and where he subsequently gave 
frenzy, and places them entirely beyond our con- | Sch information as led to the arrest of the 
trol. When we have a case before court in | Patties who are now ontrial. They will all un- 
which both Klings and Malays ar doubtedly be hung. 
Wecan get nothing but lies from the former I should like to write you at greater length, 
and truth from the latter, A Kling aleay, but time presses. 
pleads ‘not gnilty,’ a Malay ‘guilty,’ if he is Very truly yours, 
really so. In fact the judge often deems it 
Mecessary to warn the latter against commit- 
Ifa 
Kling has dealings with his fellow and thinks 
he can swindle successfully, he at once goes to 
law. The Malay, on the contrary, avoicds liti- ma Tue Rerortr Cocrrrovs.—A thick-head- 
gation, resorting to his kreiss for satisfaction, | ed squire being worsted by the Rev. Sydney 
When arrested for stabbing or murder, he | Smith in an argument, took his revenge by ex- 
claiming, ‘“‘If 1 had a son who was an idiot, 
by Jove I'd make him a parson."’ ‘‘ Very pro- 
bably,"’ replied Sydney, ‘* but I see your father 
was of a different mind.”’ 
2 Tur Two Wines or May.—There are two 
| wings by which a man soars above the world— 
sincerity and purity.—Thowas d Aempis. 


concerned, 


A. W. H. 


ra The Baddhist commandments, “ Thou 
shalt not speak of injuries,’’ and ©‘ Thou shalt 
not excite quarrels by repeating the words of 
othera,”’ are admirable. 


ting himself upon his own confession 


readily acknowledges the deed, remarking that 
he bas been injured, and that his enemy has 
only got what be deserved, or something to 
that effect. 

“An interesting case of this nature came 
before us the other day. Some of the ‘ water- 
police,’ In making their rounds, dircovered a 
Malay prau ai anchor with no one in her. 
Their suspicions being excited by this, they 
proceeded to search ber, and discovered seve- 
ral krelsses and other offensive weapons. 
of the kreisses wae stained with blood its en- 
tire length; and the boat was consequently 
taken possession of. That same night a detec- 
tive noticed a strange Malay wandering about 
without any apparent object, and as he was 
evidently a boatman he approached him and 





Tae poet hath the child's sight in his breast, 
And sees all new 
Ile views with the first glory. 
Pall never on him 


Pair and good 
One Mrs. Browning 
t@ Mr. Smucker walked into our sanctum 
this morning, and, with a smirk and a smile, 
blandly propounded the following: ‘ Why is 
the Obio river like a drunkard’ Because it | 
takes in ‘Monongahela,’ goes past a ‘ Wheel- 
ing,’ gets a ‘ Licking’ at Cincinnati, and ‘ Falls’ 





#2 \iood words are worth much and cost 
it, — (corer Herbert. | 
a Weare tohd when the Kmperor of Mo- | 


rocee inyuires after any one who has reeently | 
7 F 


yes! | died, it ix against etiquette to mention the for it.’ 


worl ‘‘death;"’ the anaewer ts, “ his destiny | 
Bat this tenderness is only re 
A 


seldom did my own."’ | served for ‘the elect’ of the Musselmen, 


* And why not f"’ 
“Ged knows. It was my way, I suppose.” 


the fre. 
** Carton," eaid his friend, squaring himself 


and 
broad day, going home stealthily * him with « bullying air, as if the fire-grate | Wao shuts bis hand, bath lost his gold 
hu 


had been the furnace in which sustained en- 


way. You summon no energy and purpose. 
Look at me.” 

“Oh, botheration |"’ returned Sydney, with 
alighter and more good-bumored langh, ‘don't 
yew be moral!" 

“ How have I dome what | have dome f"’ said 
Stryver; “ how do I do what I do f’’ 

“ Partly threagh paying me to help you, | 
suppote. But it's not worth your while te 


Jow's death is at once plainly expressed: “ He 
is dead, sir’ asking your pardon for mention. 


or, “ The cuckold is dead !"—/hisraeli’s Ooringi- 
iad i vlerature. 


Who opens it, hath it twice teld.—Geo. Hoerkers 
mr So vital a necessity to all living men is 


Lytton. 

B® The battle of Kohn, fought between the 
Austrians and the Prussians, was lost by the 
laiter. Their King, immediately after his de 
feat, meeting with a Prussian soldier, who had 
received a wound im his face, inquired, —“ In 
what beer-shop did you get that scar?!” “In 
one,’’ replied the soldier, “ where your Majesty 





| we sent him over to the Dutch authorities at 


,~oount of it. 


asked — at Louisville.”’ 
** What are you doing ”’ g®” Acoording to the Talmud, one party of 
“Oh, nothing! The police have taken my the Rabbins allowed divorces, when a woman 

boat, and I'm afraid to go to the station to ask had only been so unfortunate as to suffer her 

husband's soup to be burnt. 

“Then you must have been doing some- | 


thing bad, or you would not be afraid.’ gs A wau's own conscience is his sole tri- | 


bunal, and he should care no more for that | 

“No! nothing bad. I've only killed three phantom *‘ opinion,’’ than he should fear meet- 
men, who took away my wife and abused her— ing a ghost if he cross the churchyard in the 
they deserved it.’ 

“*Very well! I've been hunting for you 
come along with me.’ 

“And he accompanied him to the station, 
where he again freely acknowledged his crime. 
What ever became of him | do not know, for. 


dark.— Bulwer Laftton, } 

n@® The transit across the Atlantic is sup- 

| posed to be the sick transit alladed to in the | 
well known Latin quotation. 


| 
Tux Minnesotiangs have ‘‘struck a vein’ 
richer than those of the new diggings. 
have found immense quantities of ginseng | 
near St. Paul. Two dollars a day is the ordi- 
| mary result of the labor of ben root.— | 
The St. Paul Pioneer says: “ —<—_ 
seng is from six to ten cents per pound when 
ease of the ‘running muck,’ ix which several | green, and from twenty-five to thirty cents 
people were killed. Do give me the official ac- | When dry. Hereafter the prices will be given | 
I want something reliable for | ie car masbet sapert.” a | 
putticaticn.° | Boaxp or Huaura.—The number of deaths | 
“That wasn't exactly a case of ‘the | daring the past week in this city was 197—| 
mack,’"’ be replied. “ When we speak of ‘a | Adults 79, and children 118. 
muck having been run,’ we mean that a Malay | wd ‘low 


Kurs Prachm.— 
has worked himself into an ungovernable state county, Gia, —s 


Rhio, within whose limits the murders had 
been committed.” 

“TI learned from a gentleman, the other 
day," I observed, “that you had lately bad a 


raised in Barke 
thelr appearance in| 





paid the reckoning ”* 


of excitement by continued reading of the | Savannah. 


J ) s 18 
What oftenest he has viewed | Seated oh the ot ‘ 


| Baltimore is concerned, and the share of that 


Pork growers and dealers should calculate aoc- 
cordingly. 

Raruen Sivcctar.—Tue way the body of the 
railroad conductor, drowned in Shrewsbury, Vt., 
pond, some days ago, was found was thus:— 
Some quicksilver was put ina loaf of brown 
bread, and the latter placed in the water; im- 
mediately it started off like a live auimal, against 
a strong current of wind and waves, aud went 
as fast as some men who followed tt coald row 
a boat, till it came to where the body was found, 
which was sixty feet under water, aud there 
stopped | 

Proverty Ricers or Marnien Womes.—The 


| Supreme Court of Michigan has affirmed the de- 


cision of an inferior Court, that a woman has a 
perfect right to control, in all respects, all pro- 
perty acquired by her before or after marriage, 
that belongs to her, independent of ber has- 
band. 

Last week, an elderly man was brought as a 
convict to the Kentacky State l’enitentiary, 
whose six sons were already in that institution 
as convicts. 

A cextiewan in Waterloo, Seneca county, N. 
Y., owns a canary which will warble ‘* Hail 
Columbia’’ without missing a note. 

Ay Italian, examiniog diamonds in Bigelow 
Brothers’ jewelry store, Boston, on Friday last, 
put them into his mouth to test them, and was 
detected in trying to substitute for one of the 
most valuable a paste imitation with which be 
had provided himself. 

Joun G. Saxe, Esq., the poet, was on Thurs- 
day, nominated for Governor of Vermont, by 
the Democracy of that State. Douglas dele 
ates to the Coarleston Convention were se- 


Tue Hon. Sherrard Clemens, who has so long 
been suffering from the consequences of his 
duel with youog Wise, was married on the 6th 
inst., to Mrs. C. E. Groves, at her plantation in 
Madison parish, Louisiana. 

Jepas Mernick, one of the Associate Judges 
of the U. 8. Circuit Court for Washington Dis- 
trict, has decided, in an appeal from a declara- 
tion of the Patent Office, that the wilfal omis- 
sion of an original inventor to apply for a 
patent within two years after he becomes aware 
that another is publicly using aod claiming his 
invention, he meantime interposipg po warn- 
ing or objection whatever, shuts himself out 
entirely from any right to a patent. 

Movemexts oy Paci Morruy—Hu Veer to 
Puuapenraiua.—New Yorx, Jane 17.—!aul 
Morphy will proceed next week to ’niladel- 
phia, on a visit to the Athepwum Club; after 
which, he will start for New Orleans via Uin- 
cinnati, St. Louis, and other cities. Mr. Mor- 
poy visited the ~ J y Brooklyn — 

lub last ht, yed two games 7 
Mr. H. H. cae apd one with Mr. Morashe. 
In each game Mr. M. gave the odds of a Queen 8 
knight, and wae the victor. ° 

Tux McDonough estate appears to have 
been settled at last—so far as the interest of 
city amounts to between $700,000 and 
8800, 000, ; 

Tur three proposed amendments to the Con- 
necticut State C itution, redacing the num- 
ber of Representatives in the Legwlatare, al- 
lowing colored men to vote, and requiring 42 

citizen to reside in the State one year 
an elector, have all been de 
louse of vee, the 
first eas 49, nays 173; the second, yeas 
49, page 173 : and the third, yeas 21, nays 197- 

A wovaunst in favor of Gov. Wise for the 
next Presidency has been started by s number 

friends m this city. A meet- 
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ATURALIZED CITIZENS §[ Dw NorCa:s rom Tamm Lerrena—Apropos to 
THE RIGHTS OF D ru | the first of the Austrians to march upon 
ABROAD. | and capture the capital of Sardinia, an Knglish 
General Cass, Seoretary of State, has written correspondent tells the following anecdote :-— 
the following letter in explanation of a recent “ An emvasing sncadete wes reported to me 
brief mote on the subject to Mr. Le Clere _* at Turin. Simce the begin- 
Derarrusst or Stare, ning of month, a sumber of letters address- 
° Jane 14, 1859. | ed to Austrian officers reached our general 
Sim—lna anewer to your letter of the 6th inst. | Post-Office. Almost all of them came from 

1 have to iatuem pon at tho betel lester Gem | Germany ; anh, pe seek, Go as 
this I to which you refer, dated the | that they would be exactly delivered. This 
17th of May last, and addressed to Mr. Felix | shows that the Austrians thought they would 
Le Clero, was in reply te an application for in- | easily reach the capital of Piedmont, Some 
formativa, and was principally intended to re- | days having elapsed without the arrival of Gen. 
commend caution to our nataralized fellow | Gyulai, the Post-Office Director made a report 
citizens, natives of France, in returning to that to the Minister of the loterior, asking him what 
country, a8 the operations of the French con- | he ought to do with the letters. Count Cavour, 
scription law were not precisely known here, | who is a nobleman in the strict of 
and might bear ipjuriously upon that class of | this English word, dis all letters to 
American citizens. of the Continental | Baron de St. Simon, the Prassian Mini- 
Karopean nations have a system of military | ster at the Sardinian Coart. As this gentle- 
organizetion by which their citizens are com- | mau, simoe 1557, bas had the proteotion of Aus- 
jled to serve in the army by conseri: as | trian interests and subjects in Piedmont, Count 

[e Prenee, where the daty o by lot, | Cavour wrote the following witty letter 


or by draft, as im Prussia, where every person 
is required to take his turn as a sokiier, 

The condition of American vataralized citi- | have been lying for some days at the general 
vena returning to their native country where | post, without the officers to whom they were 
the system of compulsory service prevails, and | addressed having asked for them. As perha 
who had left before such service, | these tlemen are likely never to arrive in 
has frequently been the subject of discussion | Tarin, | beg you to have them sent where — 
with some of the European Powers. Quite | are. | have the honor to be, your Exoel- 
Cavock."” 


3 


recently it bas arisen between the | nited | lency, Ac. 
States and Prnseia, and the representative of | = 
this country at the Court of has t Narrow Eecare of Narotsox.—In his visit 


the macter to the attention of the [russ | to the fleld of battle at Montebello, the Bape. 
Government. In the instructions which were | ror Napoleon narrowly escaped being made pri- 
sent to him, dated May 12, 1869, it was expli- | soner. He had on as far as Casteggio, 
citly stated that this Government is - re to | and was observing with his te the move- 
the doctrine of perpetual allegiance, main- | ments of the enemy between Barbianello and 
tains the right of expatriation and the right to | the Portico del Stella, a the Po, when sud- 
form new political ties elsewhere. Upon this | denly a detachment of Austrians nted 
subject it is observed, that in this age of the | themselves before him, only two hundred paces 
world the idea of controlling the citizen in the | distant. Whether they had lost their way, or 
choice of a home, and binding him by a mere | whether they had advanced thus far from mere 
political theory to inhabit for his lifetime a | hardihood, cannot be told, bat it is probable 
country which he constantly desires to leave, that the latter sapposition is correct, inasmach 
can hardly be entertained by any Government ;as the advanced ts of the Austrians are 
whatever. | mach more and daring than those of 
The position of the United States, as commu- | the Franco Sardinians. Directly, however, the 
nicated to the Minister at Berlin for the infor- | Kmperor saw them, be changed color, threw 
mation of the Prussian Government, is that the | away his cigar, drove the spurs into the horse's 
native born Prussians naturalized in the United | flanks, and gailoped back to Voghera at a pace 
States, and retarning to the country of their | which would have done honor to the winner of 
birth, are not liable to any duties or penalties, | the Derby. Louis Napoleon has faults, it must 
except such as were existing at the period of | be admitted; but that of wantonly exposing his 
their emigration. If at that time they were in | person to the enemy cannot certainly be nam- 
the army or actually called into it, such emi- | bered among them. 
gration and naturalization do not exempt them 
from the legal penalty which they incurred by 
their desertion, but this penalty may be en- 
foroe| against them whenever they shall vo- 
luntarily place themselves within the local ju- | carry many persons into all sorts of wild ex- 
risdiction of their native country, and sball be | trav . We learn from a gentgeman, just 
proceed« 1 against according to law. But when | arrived from Washington County, of a reckiess 
no present liabilities exist against them at the | thing which took place there on Saturday, and 
period of their emigration, the law of nations, | which goes to show the state of feeling exist- 
in the opinion of this Government, gives no | ing in that neck of woods. A speculator, by 
right to any country to interfere with natural- | the name of latterson, has a large lot of flour 
ized American citizens, and the attempt to do | at Post's Mill, which he is boiding for an ad- 
so 0 would be considered an act unjust im it- | vance, in view of the recent damaging frosts. 
self ani unfriendly towards the United States. | On Saturday some dozen or more farmers living 
his question of course cannot arise in the case | in the vicinity, repaired to the mill, broke 
of a naturalized citizen who remains in the | down the door, and each took a barrel of flour 
United States. it is only when he voluntarily | and left eight dollars in the mill for every bar- 
returns to his native country that its local laws | rel thas removed—all considering that a fair 
can le enforced against him. I am, sir, your | price for an article which they could not bay 
obedient servant, LEWIS CASS. with the consent of the owner.”’ 


Summary Purcnass.—Says the Wheeling In- 
telligencer of Jane lith:—‘The flour panic 
among the farmers in this section bids fair to 


Tax Race Berween Fiona Tempcta anv Pain- 
coms.—Fiona Temris Vicronwus.—New York, 
June 16.—There was a large attendance to-day 
at the Kclipee Course, L. L, to witness the 

reat trotting match between Fiora Temple and 
*rinoess, the California mare. Flora Temple 
beat l’rinceas in two straight heats, of three 
weighing seven tons. There are two cylinders, | miles each. She made the second beat of three 
each uine-inoh bore, add fifwwen inch stroke.— | miles in 7 minutes 59} seconds. The stakes 
The boiler is am upright one, having 250 tubes, | were $5,000. 


and is iutended to be worked up to a pressure 
of one hundred and fifty pounds of steam to THE STOCK MARKET 
Conggcteo ror tax Satorpar Evasive Poet, 


the square inch. There is connected with it a 
pump, with which the boiler is filled from the 

BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 


tank, anl which can also be used as a fire en- 
The following were the closing qactations for Btooks 


gine. The engine rests principally upon an 
iron dram, six feet high and six feet broad, in 

on Saturday ast, The market closing steady. 
Bid, Asked. 
s 


Kxuterion or Fawker’s Sizam Provon,—Yea- | 
terday, a large crowd assembled at the Oxford 
Park, some two miles above Frankford, to wit- 
ness an exhibition of a new steam plough, in- 
vented by Mr. Fawke, of Lancaster. The en- 
gine to-which the ploughs are attached, is 
alout 15 feet long, and nearly 7 feet broad, and 





side of which is a shaft, extending from end to 
end. The ploughs, eight in number, are se Bid. Asked 
curely fastened in a heavy frame-work, which | Loa | RAILROAD BTOCKS & 
is connected to an iron bar, in the rear of the US 6 py ct, 14% LOANS, 


' 
| Penesyivania RR 


drum, ani near the ground, while resting upon “ 6 + 4 | Istmort bonds 109 1 | 
« aa we | Sad “ ad on 


the tank are two beams with chains attached, my ‘. 
5 coupon ‘Tesi 


for the purpose of raising the ploughs from the Phi AG prot. od 964 98 | Interest ee my 40 
= “ oe 


ground when the engine is turning or backing. ih. . oy loog | Cam & Ambop ® 
A large space of ground was ploughed on Tues- | pii¢ pr ot sci "*oe lo 
day, and the work was done in an excellent | “| 6 coupon %S | Reading R RK 6 
uanner, thongh the ground was hard and co | Alj'ey & — Ree SY vert _ 4 ve 1 
vered with a heavy growth of grass, Yeater- | RK KR issue wf oe ee) 
* "on t Pg t » 40) 
day, at the first attempt to plough, after the | Pye" frre ee. os ILekteh Veliey RR * 
ebgine bad gone some twenty or thirty yards, | Teun 6 pr ot ” | mort 6 prot “6 w 
6 * coupon ™ | atook ” @ 


o ot . 
throwing the furrows in a way satisfactory to — 04t| Phung Ws & Bait 
ny - stoo 






‘uy more exuuibitions for some weeks, as some 


2 | Ene & RK stock 
‘tue will elapse before new and stronger ones 


Corn bachaage t 
Hudeon River RR Sie 
. = 


Germantown 


Keatucky 6 pret 
all behoiders, a cog- wheel, connected with the | M seourt 6° ‘ ss 
drivin, wear, gave way, and, of course, * stop | Qi Sear mt ou lchdeVal RR 78 49 
Was put to all experiments. J’revious to this, | Virguiam 6 97t — | Tiogn KR 15 = 
Lowever, the engine was run sround the race ae page te be hm 5 mene 2 | 
: « oi 
track, w th a four-horse ompibua attached, in new bonds ° v4 | ad “ ‘ ‘ 
whi re ’ NY City 72 5 1d 16 | eteek | 
b we seated Beck's Band, at the rate of BANK STOCKS. de vn 
atout ten miles per hour, The epgine rans PMILaDELPHia | Keaver Meadow 
With great ease, and is as easily turved as an | North Aimerioa i” | atoe ty | 
’ Ph ade phis 115} | preferred | prot 5a 
omnibus. The engineer stands upon the froat | Pa a Moc * a) North Peone 
{ the engine, having within his reach the te mmnorois wd stood ae 2 
‘ ¢ ol | pt oan te 
valve pomp, which he attends with one haud, es a Bi 2 phi Ger & Nor Rh . 
While with the other he guides the machine | Segthwark oe | stock mm St | 
l imi > P Township 6 pr ot oan 7 
With a wheel rigged similar to those on ves: | Kensington “ i Minemi RR ? | 
els. Toe front wheels, two in number, are of mirere = gi Har ood Lan RK x 
tou, three and a half feet in diameter, and fif Mees MM ec 24 2 Coeds 8 o =| 
teen inches broad, and attached to the engine, | Commerce | 7 -— |1.. Sehuy bi ROK | 
like the fromt wheels of a pleasure carnage.— | Z{atesmen’s ao {Lone Isard RR 
Toe breaking of the cog-Wheel will preciade | Conse wation oy | stook ae os 
Commonuwea th 9 4) bonds | 
- § . ‘ *\tteburg, Pitteb’g % — | N Y Centra ‘ 
: an be made. The workiny of the engine so f.ittqbers, aos & | tone Centre ae ana | 
far, however, shows its practicability, and that | Kentueky Ky. 122 | L line - Ss = | 
{must besome a valuable adjunct to farming | Setthern (1 1s) | Miele nee eis AND | 
voperations.—hila. Ledger. | Warmers “ yo : LOANS | 
| pus. Nash,Tenn jem 12 | Seb’! Nav 6 pr ot | 
antere ” i” oan “W2 7! 72 
\ sew wonder has been discovered in New | by + o =| pons 6 prot % TH | 
. “ a a | 4 Pt ’ 
York, in the person of a man named Kar! Saul, | ~ Vioksbure 9 4 | preferred tia | 
who, it is aseerted, has four eyes’ He has one | echingiog ae i L-shigh Nev gees 4 ee 
? 4 io 2) mor re ‘ i” 
pair in the usual place and anotber in the back Lehigh Zine lt} _sorp * Pa) 
of his bead. A correspondent of the Evening New Creek Moreje Conse’4 st NM 
‘ t ren a i J 
Post, who enjoys tke acquaintance of the indi i Kwortes Ine’nee 144 | ches & Dei 4i 
vidual, says that ‘‘ both sets of eyes are per- | N Liberties Gas — 31 | bonds ™ 
Goal . Southwark & Frank | Union ° , | 
ect, and he sees backwards and forwards at | “ford RR 2 -—| bonds *» ws | 
the » i a. © " made n Sus & Tidewater ‘| 
esame time, with equal ears, comprehend- | bow BS ie = | 


re at a glance everything within the range of | 
is Vision sither way. The objects which he 
sunultansously beholds he will deecribe with | BANK NOTE LIST. 
woudertal avcuracy. Indeed, he is remarkable Coxngectep por tas Satrcarpar Evanixne Poet, 
for his descriptive powers. Mr. Saul is a man? PY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS 
of extreme diffidence, and the peculiarity of his No. 39 South Third Street. 
Visual construction has been « arefully conceal E Philadelphia, June 15, 1859. 
ed, and has heretofore been known only to PENNSYLVANIA p Groncia 


some of his most intimate friends. The back | ¢ ly bks par to 4-10 die! Solvent banks tis 
of his head is quite fat; but he has lopg hau, Relief oA 4-10 dis outs Siemans. 
which effectually conveals the large eyes, which New Jenser Solv bks 4 dis 
are generally protected by a bandage.’ As if | Soly bks par to 4 dis ALABAMA 
the above is not wou@erful enough, the corres- DeLaware Solv bks 1 to 3 die 
pondent of the lost maks the tollowing won- | Solv bk« par to 4 dis Missiasirrt 
lerfal statement: ‘‘He is highly inteiligent MaRYLasD All bikes uncertain 
and sovial in his habits, and owns consideraole | Baltimore q die LOulsiANa 
property, which be has accumulated by honest | Sclv bk» to ] die Solv bhe i dis 
wudaustry.”’ New Yor« | Oaio 
, Bolw bks par to 4 dis | Solv bks ] die 
! CeNTUcKY 
Pevex any Aove.—There are some situations Boly — } dis ' Sole o. } dis 
“here fever and ague prevail every, season, New Hamurseiae Inpiama 
And this is the case in the vicinity of creeks | goly bks ¢ dis State bank i dis 
ind swamps in Long Island, not one mile from Veruonr ILursors 
Sew York city. An acquaintance of ours, who | Soly pks é dis Solv bks 24 die 
Las resided for several years on one of these | Cosnecticot Missocet 
creeks, Dever has had a single case of tever | Solv ble + dis | Boly bk i dis 
and ague in his family, while all his neighbors Massacuctserts Tennessee 
Lave bee more or less affected with it every Solr bks i dis Old banks 24 dis 
teason. He attributes his immunity from this Raeovs Istasp ! Micarcas 
troublesome Geese to the use of a good fire in 5°!¥ bbs + dis Sty bhe 2 dis 
ever (ROINiaA j 1SCONSIA 
pong Wie aed amp Right 1D | coi bhs to } dis Bolv bls 2 dis 
night or early in the mo in swampy re- Dist. or Covumata. Texas 
gions raing | Bolv bks } dis Commercial and Ag- 
» they cover their nose and moath with Nonta Canotima. | ricaltural b 
some part of their garments to warm the air goiy bis toldis| Gal 
which the } ’ i verton 
chile J mbale, and this they say prevents | Camapa. 
and fevers.—Scsentyfic American. Bolv bks 1 dis 
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| Way so Cunozey Deo Cmcaco.—Rev. Mr. 
the 


Third Charch, lodia- 
to the statement of Dr. Rice, 
not been called upon to attend the 
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| Rastern and Weetern at 
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Italian cause, A remittance ve thou- 
sand dollars te be to Count Cavoar. 
The Italians of New Orleams have already sent 
on three thousand five hamdred dollars. 


WEXELY REVIEW 
PHILADELPHIA MARKET 
Flour 


BREADSTU FPS—The has been 
dull d the past week. There has been a very 
moderate for home Holders, 
in some have been more desirous 
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ert 


of 
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ices are firmer. Sales of 300 to 
Weet—as $4.50 ® bbi. Gore Meal oe bat 
prices are unchanged. Sales of 300 bbis Pennsy!- 
vania at $4. 


GRAIN—There has been a good inquiry 
prime lots, but inferior has been neglected. The 
receipts have been small from all sources, and the 
stocks in the receiver's handsare very light. Sales 
of 18,000 bas common and prime Red at $1,50@ 
1,75, and White at $1,70@1,85. 
at the decline noted last week, and meets a good 
inquiry Sales of 4000 bus Pennsylvania at 000. 
Corn—There was a fair inquiry for Corn, early in 
the week, but since the market has been dull, and 
with liberal receipts from the South, prices have 
declined 4c PB bus. Sales of 22,000 bus Yellow at 
86@S8ic. Buckwheat—There is quite an active 
inquiry and prices bave again advanced 15(@ 200 
B bur. Sales of 200 bus at $1,75. Oats are dull 
and lower. Sales of 4000 bus prime Peonsylvanis 
hr saree and 6000 bus from Maryland at 46c, 
afloat 

PROVISIONS—The market for all kiods are 
light, and prices have been steadily maintained. 
Small sales of Mess Pork at $18, short time Of 
Prime Pork there is very little here. City Packed 
Mees Beef is selling inlots for ship stores at $16@ 20, 
asin quality. Bacon—The demand is limited, but 
without change in prices. Sales of 230 casks at 
10@12jo for plain and fancy canvassed Hams; 9} 
@10e for Bides, at T4@7Tio PM, 60 days, for 
Shoulders. Green Salted Meats—-There is but lit 
tle doing. Sales of Iams in salt at Sjo, and in 
pickle at 10(@10j0; Sides at 8j@A8jc, and Should 
ers at 7(@7Tjc Lard—The stock is light, and there 
has been but littl coming forward. The demand, 
however, is limited. Sales of bbis and tes at 12e, 
and kegs at I3jc, on time. Butter continues ex 
evedingly dull, the supply being far in excess of 
the demand. Sales of 20,000 ths solid packed at 
9(4@ ile; according to freahnese. Roll is held at 11 
@12c Ph. Cheese ranges from 9) to le Bb 
150 boxes New York sold at the latter figure. Eggs 
command Ide  doren 

COTTON—The late foreign advices have impart- 
ed quite a buoyant feeling to the market. The 
manufacturers have purchased quite freely, and 
prices are firm at an improvement of je over the 
figures realized at the close of last week. Sales of 
1330 bales—chiefly Uplands—at LI@@l2jice @ hh, 
cash, and 114(@13j}c, on time, for middling and 
middling fair quality, and 9j)@10jJo for the low 
grades, including samples and false packed at 10 
(@ 10jec 

BARK—The receipts of Quereitron Bark are 
emall, but the demand is quite limited. Sales of 42 
hhds No Ll at $24 ® ton. Tanner's Berk is arri 
ving quite freely, and meets a fair inquiry at $11 
(@11} PB cord for new Chestnut, and $14@14j for 
Spanish. A lot of old Chestnut sold at $10 PB cord 

BEESWAX is unchanged Sales of Yellow at 
364 (@ Ike P th, cash 

COAL The market presents a more hopeful as 
pect generally as the season advances The de 
mand has increased both for the South and the 
Kastward, and prices are firmer. Of Bituminous 
Coal there is very little coming forward, and prices 
are nominal 

COFFEE — The market has again been extreme 
ly dull, but without change in prices Sales of 
2200 bags Rio at 10} (@11jc, 600 bags inferior and 
damaged do on private terme; 800 bags St Domin 
go at 9¢(@Plc, 1200 bags Laguayra at Ite on 
time 

COPPER is dall) English Sheathing is held at 
27¢, and Yellow Metal at 2le ~ h, 6 mos, but 
without sales 

FEATHERS— There is but little inquiry for 
Feathers, sales of 10,000 hs good Western at 46« 
(athe Ff th on time 

FRUIT ie dull) Dried Apples range from 4 to 
Sle, and Dried Peaches from 54 to I2e for an 
pared quarters and halves, and 14(a Ibe for prime 
pared. Green Apples are scarce 

HEMP is inactive, and prices are unchanged 

HIDES—The market ts nearly bare of stock in 
worthy 


z 


have been oo rales 
of notice 

HOPS are held very firmly, with sales of new 
Ifa ibe FF Mm Of oid 
Hope there are few or none offering 
IRON 0 tons Anthracite in lote at 
6 mos, for the 3 Nos 
Seoteh Pig is nominally held at $24, but without 
sales Kiooms remain without change, and Char 
coal ie dull at $65. 6 moe. The demand for Ma 
nufaetured Iron has fallen off, but prices are ur 


Sales of 


changed 


LEAD continues dull Sales of 4700 pigs Ga 
lena, part at $5,451, equal to cash, and part on pri 
vate termes 

LEATHELK— There * an active inquiry for 
Sisughter, but the market is nearly bare of thi 


leseription while for Spanweh Sole the demand is 
only moderate and the supply fair 

Lt MBEK—There i« less coming forward, but 
prices are unchanged Trade is brisk, compared 
with this season of former years For White Pine 
is a good demand, and 
ices are well maintained. Sales of 600,000 feet 


I 
at $15 } M feet 


Ilemlock has declined Smal! 
| wales at $7(qi.50 100,000 feet Lehigh Hemlock 
| brought $10,50 F M feet Shingles are very 


dull A cargo of Southern Yellow Pine Flooring 

sold at $20, and some Stained do at $13 ® M feet 

Lath« are selling at $1,50@1,.75 #M 
MOLASSES—Supplies continue to come forward 


slowly since our last notice, bat the market iv 


quite dull, and prices have ruled trregulariy 
SPIRITS are very quiet NE Kam commands 
A (ay 3% Whiskey has met a very limited in 
juiry, and prices are less firm. Sales of bids at 
264(@27c, Prison bbls 25c, Vhic do 25e, Penna at 


27e, and Drudge at 26 Aleohol is selling at 54 


| (a O0e 


SLGAK—Supplies have somewhat fallen off, 
but the inquiry continues extremeiy limited 
Sales of 150 bhds at $6(46,25 for Cuba, $6. 574lq 
7,25 for New Orleans, and $7 for Porto Rico 
SEEDs—There has been quite a speculative 
movement in Timothy seed, and ali that could be 
had in this and neighboring markets, some 10,000 


| bus have been taken chiefly at §2.75(@% T* bus 


which establishes a considerabie advance ( lover 
seed is also wanted, but there is litie or none of 
fering, and prime would readily bring $5,75 Y 
bus Of Flaxseed the receipts and enales are light 
at $! 65 e bus 

TOUBACCU— There is bo new feature in the war 
ket, and a limited business doing in the way of 
sales Cuba } th, 20(@40e, Kentucky 7(@ ide 
do Maysville, ¥@lte, Obie, Si@%e, Maryland 
s(ase, Virginia, o(arc, Penna Seed Leal, li 
24e, Conn Seed Least, 10@22e, St Domingo 12m 
We, Manufactured, Nos 1, Zand 3, 12(@20e, La 
dies Twist, 20(@ 25, Cavendish, Nos 1. 2, and J, 
Ls @S¥e 

TALLOW continues dull, and city rendered i+ 
quoted at Il(@lijc, without finding buyers, «x 
cept in« emali Way 

WOOL—Ibe market continues unsettled and 
duil. aod buyers are holding off for tower prices 


10 dig | 20d the sales have been mostly in ami! lots, with 


in the range of quotations, including a lot of 20 
000 De oid tub, at 40c, net 
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is quoted at $1,82@ 1,83) 
81@8ie Yellow file 
$16,50 for Mess, and $14.50 for Prime Oats are 


Pork is steady at 


dull at 43@520 
2hye 


Lard dull. Whiskey heavy at 


TURN OF LIFE. 

You are om the eve of the ‘tern of life,’ a 

period when, both in male and female, the body 

wires bracing up, to enable it to round the 

pole not only with safety, but with freedom from 

after, HOO NYS GERMAN BIT. 

TERS, the best tonic in the world, will strengthen 

your system, and give you yy od of frame, that 

will enable you to pass safely through all critioal 

periods. These Bitters are for sale at the princi. 

office, 418 Arch Street, Philadelphia, Pa., and 

y all druggists and dealers in medicines at 75 
cents per bottle. 


MARRIAGES. 


9" Marriage notices must aiways be accom. 
panied by & responsible name 








On the (5th instant, by the Rev J. J Murray, 
Capt. Witutam R. Gipson, U 8. A, to Kate, 
eldest daughter of Alex. KR. Johnson, 

On the Iith instant, by the Rev. W Runker 
Mr. Wittiau Cromcey, to Mies Mantua A. Me 
Barps botb of this city 

On the [lth instant, by the Rev. G. A. Durbo 
row, Mr Jons Canpweit, to Mies Mancaner 
Kirton, both of this city 

On the 22d of Deo. by the Rev. Jos. H. Ken 
nard, Mr. Axpnew J. Waan, to Mise Mantaa 
Hveten, both of this city 

On the 25th of Feb, by the Rev. Dr. Anderson, 
Josera Ul. Weston, to Miss Kate Monnis, both 
of this city 

On the Ilth instant, hy the Rev Wo J, Mann, 
A. Guinanp, of Labeo, Germany, to Mie Jowan 
na Lupwie, of this otty 

On the 3d of May, by the Rev Geo. Chandler, 
Mr. Wittiam Keron, to Mice Many J Crauwy 

On the 9th instant, by the Rev. J. O. Olay, 
D. D., Jomaruam W. Maans, Jr. to Mine Linen 
Orrisoen, both of this cit 

On the Oth instant, by the Rev Thos. Martin, 
Avex. M. Waioart, of Brooklyn, N. ¥. to Crama 
Lawson, daughter of the late Capt. John Dunham, 
of this city 











DEATHS. 


7” Notices of Deaths must slwaye be scoom- 
I vnied by @ responsible name | 


Early on the morning of the 20th instant, after 

| a chort illness, at the residence of her son, P 8 
| Peterson, in Walnut Lane, Germantown, Jann, 
wife of Geo. Peterson, in the 67th year of her age 
For time and place of interment see the dally | 





papers 


On the 10th instant. Winttauw Lo Toanen, aged 
| 0 years 
On the Mith instant. Mr Wirciaw Lanoerare 


aged 69 years 

On the 13th instant 
aged 77 years 

On the 13th instant, Mr 
47 yours 

On the Lith instant. Mr. Jows Saevitte, aged 
7 years 

On the 13th instant, Mr Jous Scmorienn aged 


Mra Rosanna kh. Lowery, | 


Jousn Mvens, aged 


of year 

On the 12th instant, Canonixe Waeatons, aged 
22 yeure 

On the 13th instant, Mr Moses Tromreos aged 
i) years | 





SUMMER STOCK REDUCED, [2° "iii fie” Wie ae" 


L. J. 


In accordanee with 


Lewes & CG, 
their custom at thie period 
and their 


f the year, give notice to the publi 


customers, that they have 


REDUCED THE 
OF ALL THEI 


SUMMER DRESS GOODS, 


To which they invite attention 


PRICES 


i) AND xt] CHESTNUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA 


VALUABLE BOOK for INVALID, 


letter, at N 








RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty Eve conte s tine for the Gret insertion. 
TRircy cot: o lime for cach sudsequent insertt oe 
Doable Colum Advertisoments—One dotter 

line for every insertion. 
GP” Payment is required ie advance 





WHITE MOUNTAINS, 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


The PROFILE HOUSE «nf FLUE 
HOUBR, in the FRANCONIA NOTCH, are sew 
for visitors. These are of the fret 


Houses 
, and have become the resort of 
tourists. They are five miles apart, on « 
fal —_ 2 rituated amidet the boldest and 
dest wotain " command the 
finest views of Mounts LAP yerrk ul 
CANNON, and PR 
miles down the valley. BOHO LA 
LAKR, the FLUME, the POOL, the BASIN, 
é end the COLOSSAL P. 
FILE, or OLD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN, are 
all within o few minutes’ walk 
The ascent of the mountain passes, the drives 
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darly. 
Post Office address, PROFILE HOUSE or 
FLUME HOUSE, Grafton County, N. 
HIRAM BRLL, 
of the Profile House 
CHARD TAFT, 


Manager of the Flume House 
For the FLUME and FRANCONIA HOTEL CO 
jo2s-4t 


IMPORTANT TO FARMERS. 


DEALERS AND AGENTS TAKE NOTICE. 
TYLER’S PATENT HAND MILL. 


This Mill ie made of Cast Tron, and the burrs of 
chilled Irom. Tt te ada for grinding (orn, 
Wheat, and all kinds of (irain-—Spices, Paints, 
Roots, Indigo, Drugs, Ae 

Tt will with ordinary use last for ten yoarr 
Over three thousand of there Mills are now in use, 
not one of them ever filing to give satisfaction 
It is the simplest, mort durable, and most efficient 
Hand Mill ever invented Tt takes lees exertion 
to work it than any other Itean be used for 
more purposes, and will grind with greater rapi 
dity than any other 

is Mill is just such an article as every family 
should have, and once seen, would save, and 
once used, would not be without 
warranted. Retail price $7. Sent by express to 
all parts of the United States 

Also, Agents for “SHALER'’sS CARPET 
SWEEPER,” the best invention for House 
keeping ever introduced Ladies, try them We 
sell them at manufacturing prices, $2 each— $I 
per dozen 

Also, Agents for “SPRAN'S PATENT 
CORN HUSKER,” which is the fret and only 
practioal Machine invented for this perpen It 
is constructed to run by Horse or Hand power 
Price, No. 1, $10; No 2 $12 A liberal discount 
to Dealers and Agents 

ay" AGENTS WANTED to sell the above 
named articles in County in the United 
Btates 


every 


(rp Send for Cerentars 41) 
Cc. WH. TYLER & CO., 
37 Vark Row, Koom 28, New York 


AGENTS ARE GETTING RICH 
Selling SPEAR'S Patent Corn Husker. 


With this Machine, one man can hark forty cars 
or minute Over fourteen hundred million bas 
ets of Corn are being raised in the United States 

thie year, and over one million farmers want thir 
Machine Kvery one of them who examines its 
operation will be sure to buy An energetic man 
with a specimen Machine, can sell from five to ten 


per day, making « profit of $) on each Machine } 


The Scientific American mye This Husker 


is really simple 


one can use it and it in ne way injares the Corn, | convene 


but leaves the ear perfectly free 
fibre, ready for the market or the mill 

he llnated States Like the 
Vianing Machine, the Keaping Machine, and the 
Sewing Machine, it * inevitably destined to work | 
an entire revolution in that department of indu 
try which has led to ite production 

A few more Agents are wanted 

\ T SPEAK A ¢ 

New Vork, I 


from hark on | 


Jonrnal aye 


87 lark | + Sa08, 


100 SONGS FOR 25 CENTS, 


THE HOME MELobIsT eomtaing nearly 
100 of the most popular Song Words and Ma 
2 Bent by 


of postage 
Published by OLIVER DITSON Af Bortor 


BARNES COMED, Mownene Cares 
eee ew method 

BOARDMAN. personally r | 
976 Irondway NY jez a 


CARRIAGES 


MAND RACTORE OF 


Address Dl 


or THE 


WILLIAM D. ROGERS. 


REPOSITORY 


1000 AND 100 CHESTNET STRENT, 


PHILADELPHIA 


i ent by mail, and not to be paid for antil 

received, read, and approved of I not approved Mast ractony 

no charge NW. corner of Siath and Master Sts 
Dr Samuel § Fitch's “Sin Lectures’ on the apse 


Causes, Prevention, aod Cure of Diseares of the 
Lungs, Throat, Heart, Stomach, Lowels, Liver 
Kidneys, Skin, a Fema'e ‘omplainte and 
Chrome disesses generally ; on the a of Life 
and true method of curing these diseases, and 
preserving tife and bealth to old age. A volume 
of 375 pages, with 25 Iilustrations, hound We 
will forward a copy of it, post paid to any ad 
dress that may be «ent us, and the price, 50 ets 


Byrup for Children Teething 
earth 


MOTITERS! 
MOTHERS!! MOTHERS!!! 


Don't failte procure Mre Winslow's Soothing 
It has no equal os 
it greatly facilitates the process of teeth 


may be remitted (in slampe or otherwise, after ing, by softening the gums, reducing all inflam 

the book is received and approved of If remit | mation—will allay all pain, and is sure to regulate 

ted in advance, the price ix 40 cts Apply. giving | the bowel Depend upon it, mothers, it will give 

Post offer, County and Btate, to rest to yourselves, and relief aod health to your 
8 5. FITCH A CO infants Perfectly sate in all cares 


jes ist 718 Broadway New Vork 


This valuable preparation is the preseription of 


one of the most experienced and ekillful female 


THISKERS IN SIX WEEKS, -Yee 
VW my magical ONGUENT will force the beard 
or moustache or hair to grow luxuriantly within 
that ime, without stainiog or injuring the skin 
Price $1 Bent to any addrers by mail free 

Kk G GRAHAM 
No. 109 Nassaa St., New York 


’ ONDER,—Wonderful instructions, by 
W which any person can master the much 
coveted art of Ventriloquiem by « few hours’ 
practice Sent to any 


Address J. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, Iilinois | 


United States 


by mail for 25 ets. | phia, aod by Druggists throughout the world. 


Physicians in New England aod has been used 
with never tailing success in mulhone of cases 


infants suffering 


Sure to give immediate -olief to 


from wind colic 


Millions of bottles are sold every year in the 
It is an old and well tried remedy. 


PRICE ONLY 25 CENTS A BUTTLE 
7” None genuine wales» the fac simile of CUR 


TIs & PERKINS. New York, is on the outside 
wrapper 


Bold by T W. DYOTT & SONS, Philadel- 


apo 1st 


Kvery Mill | 


its operation is #0 easy that any | 


| my 25-5 





| TWO 

| MAGNIFICENT ENGRAVINGS. 
| FALLS 
NIAGARA. 


GIVING VIEWS 





BY JAMES HAMILTON, 
The Celebrated American Marine Painter, 


a 


These Engrevings are cach 80 by 33 Tnciiea, 
and are executed Im tbe highest style of the art, 


JOHN M. BUTLER, Publisher, 


Hanter Lev 18 ka fall 
Ga os eran ht, ott 
aceecmnre 
ver 
Silver Lepines, sae v 
Gold vest or Chains te 


x —¥ A the received. 
o sont « ie fret 
ol LEWIS LAboMUS 4 00. 
P. 8 All Watohes nel keep good 
, A to 
my Ikeow tf 


WOOD & PEROT, 
1136 RIDGE AVENUE, PHILADA., 


IRON RALLINGS, VERANDAHS, BALCONIES, 
STAIRS, FOUNTAINS, VASES, CHAIRS, 
SETTERS, TABLES, BRACKETS, 
TREE. BOXES, COUNTERS, 
ANIMALS, BTATUARY 
dc., de, de., de 

Whieh they offer, in great variety of designs, at 
lower prices than the same character of work can 
be obtained elsewhere jell 4m 

r— 


THE MANLY MOUSTACHE 


If whitened by time, or reddened by nature, be- 
comes instantly dark as night under the operstion 


of 
CRISTADORO’S HAIR DYER. 

A few moments suffice to metamorphose a head of 

hair, which offends the eye by ite hue, into « 

| crown of beauty 


WOMAN'S RINGLETS 
If prematurely frosted by care of sickners, of na- 
turally of an unlovable color, are changed to « 
rich, warm brown, or o splendid and life-tike black 
in ten minutes, by thie wonder.working prepare. 
tion. Sold everywhere, and jed by oll Hair 
Dressers CRIFTADORO, 

my 24-0ow it No @ Astor House, New York. 


TO INVENTORS AND PATEN TEES 


| ELLIOT & PATTEN procure AMERICAN 
and FOREIGN PATENTS, and attend to all be- 
siness pertaining thereto /nquiries regarding 
the nowelty and patentability of tnventions an- 
swer)ed without charmer Agency op te mala 
entrance, Patent Office, Washington, District of 
Columbia feb2s eowtl 











PLEASE TO KEAD THIS, If you want 
Employment. rend at onee for Mr SEARS’ 
CTRCULAK TO BOOK AGENTS Our Publica 
| tons are considered smong the mort saleable. 
Address, poet paid, ROBERT SEARS, Publisher, 
my7 ot 161 William Street, New York 
! 
| 


BOOK AGENTS! 
WANTED), to voll KMAPLID SELLING, Valuable 
Family Works at Low raicks, Wire tnteneetine 
and Gaperbly Colored Plates For 
crreulare, with full partioulare, apply, if you live 
Vast, to HENKY HOWE, 1698 Nassau Street, New 

ore, Uf you Lee West, the came 198 Main St., 
nat mbhis ef 


EMPLOYMENT, 


S50 A MONTH ASD ALT EN PENSE 


paid An Agent wanted ine re town and county 
im the © mite ate rovage inar table and 
ary busine by which the above profite may be 
ertainly reel | Por farther pa ulare, ad 
freee DM 1 HENKY WARNER corner 09th 
Street aod Droadway, New York City. enclosing 

«| " wi} jels at 

$2,000 A YEAR. 
4% a PERMSON (Lady or Gentleman » the Uai 


seoeving @ emall capital of from §8 
to $7 can enter inte an easy and respectable buat 
from $5 ts $10 per par cas 88 
For particulars address (with etamp,) 
ACTON 4.00 
68 North Bisth ot, Palade 


hee by which 


meaticns 


ewu 


( lps ~ 
Feebrn Z a 


PATENT LEG Apey 
Pais 48 Caps iM A 
< - PHILADELPHIA. SS 


This AKAM and HAND are eo perfect imitations 
of mature that the wearer + lose & quite ann treed 


The joints of the elbow, wrist, Gngers and thumb 
are all gracefully moved by elaste tendons, and 
rendered aeefal to the wfmest ertent 


THE PATENT LEO hae been in ase 13 years, 


and the inve t has received cralleompetitors) 
fifty w t honorary oward Jiwtinguished and 
eevent . tee in the prinetpal etties of the 
@worlt among whieh are the great Mevats o, 
the Woxtos Exwcarrtoss in Lowoos and New 


Yous Nearly 4.000 limbs im daily use, and os 
increasing patronage (odicate the sativfaction Pal 
mers Patent” has given 
Pamphiets giving full information, sent grote 
B. FRANK PALMER 
376 Chestnut st Mhilade 


to every applmant 


ie ly 


yes AGENTS WANTED [VN Tills STATE 
b2 to canvass with the GOLDEN SALVE 
Selle ragadly Can make good pay Forterms, &e, 
seo d stems CP WHITTEN. Lowell, Mass. 
jet tet 
KS AGENTS WANTED—To sell 
‘) OO four new inventions Agents have 
made over $25 000 on one—better than all other 
similar agencies Send four stamps and get 60 
ee particulars, graiu 
jet the EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mase. 


SECRET ART OF CATCHING FISH 
In any water, as fast as youcan pail them out, and 
no humbug—sent for $1. Address 

UNION AGENCY," Peace Dale, R. I 


AMERICAN & CANADA SIDES; 
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VICTIM OF CIRCUMSTARTIAL 
BVIDENCE 
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began to think 


panichment “ greater than be could bear; 


to hear the summons which woald release bim 


was vo euch good luck for him. The old man 
@ctermined that he thould “sweat it oat,” as 
it; amd stretching himself on the 
lounge in the back room, was soon fast aslenp. 
Joe labored (aithfally Ul! vear three o'clook, 
when, banger getting the better of daty, he 
obtain something to stay his 
“ stomach’ at ali basards. So, dropping his 
hee, he steered cautiously for the house; and 
entering the beck door unotserved, succeaded 


On entering, 
he commenced an attack on a mince ple, that 
had been set before the window to eool, being 
just from the oven. When he had about halt 
demolished the pie, and was thinking of 
some mean to escape detection, his melita 
tions were disturbed by something coming in 

‘ contact with his limbe. On looking down, be 
saw the favorite pasiy, who had stolen in at 
the door, and was rubbing herself, and purr 
ing, as if expressing her entire satisfaction at 

proceeding. (n perceiving ber, he thought 
of a plan whieh be pat lmunediately into exe 
eution. ‘irasping her forelegs, he dal bled 
her fore feet about in the remaining part of the 
ple, and placing ber on the shelf, left the 

pantry, the cat jumping to the floor, and fol 
lowing him, leaving her tracks, of course, both 

@n the shelf and on the Door, Joe now made, 

immediate haste for the feld, much refreshed | 
by his “bite,” and was soon dilligently at | 
work. 

He had been howling bat a short time, when, 
heariag « noise in the rear, he looked up and— 
aaw the old man coming, with tabby under his | 
arm, and his gun over his shoulder. Neither | 
apoke , the old man passing by, and proceed. 
ing round behind » knoll which hid him from | 
Joe's view. 


F 





THE SATURDAY 


| whishe oll bale’ from ertyst bey booed, | 
| Hey ardewtly admyred thi qualitir 


Thowst cloathed mi mind with sirengib——ovse in 


| richest dyes, 

Hale’ Whidke, bile’ Hale, potent ron of Rye '* 
“Whee was grows wus, and bad grows badder, 
| Cd CESS eS See ol, 

A wtp Of thee espands mi shrunken cote. 

Ar wind from « bey ¢ mouth expands « biedder | 
Woter is good, no man of sense denies it, 
Sereh throo al! Necker, and you wiil not meet 
An artikie so 01 for washing feet ;{ 

Bat asa beveridge, few, there I derpice it, 

Mi stummick terns, and for relief I Gi 

Teo the eokstract av corm—to the Hed Kye. 





* Aludia to the plesant Gkebun that whiske is 

| acl on thd, GAlds Bi wt, by 00 mento, Os 

comtrary av kern. 

| ¢ A butiful simile, appropritiy chosen to show 

| how the elickser wv life will coma man to rpread 

Diesel 

| | The lherality of this sentiment is noble, it is 

| grand While sesertin the superioriti of his favo 
rit beveridge, he ie willin to allow that sum use 
oan be made of other likwids. Beech noble mind. 

| edness is refrechim 


Kxcmevs Hoxmery.—titting im the Peoria 
| House barber shop last evening, we were much 
_ainused at a conversation which took place be 
tween a certain well known forwarding agent, 
and a certain railroad freight agent 
| “There's s@indiing in all trades but ours.’ 

“That's so with us," replied Charlie. 

"Oh, veal’ eatd Henry, “railroads never 
swindle. Their offeers never steal anything 
| that’s out of their reach,'’ and with a few side 


| remarks the subject was dropped, until am heard that master were reon last week on the top of a homnibus, and | couldn't after that 


| other well known railroad man stepped into 
the saloon. 

"K.,"' sald Charile, ‘‘ Henry saya that rail 
road men never steal anything that's out of 
their reach.” 

* Well,”’ replied K., “river men have an 
advantage in that line, by using a long pike 
pole with « book on it, Oh, yes! river men 
are honest. the smallest business they ever 
do is to break open a box of oranges, steal a dosen, 
and then charge 


ow fr? 


‘ cooperage’ for nailing up the 

Henry owned up beat, and soon became ‘a 
man of fow words."'—-/ bora | neon, 

Asunv Lerrens.—An angry letter, especially 
if the writer be one loved, is ro mach flerver 
than avy angry speech, so much more unen- 
durable! There the words remain scorching, 
not to be explained away, not to be atoned for 
by a kise—not to be softened down by the | 
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| 
Lapr.-—"* Resign your situation! 


| wanting you to eat salt butter again ?’’ 


Gevten. Foormax.—"Oh no, thank you, ma'am—but the fact is, ma'am—that | have 


remain avy lovger in the family {"’ 


‘ RSs : 
SS f 
TSS ass 

SECC 

~ ~ ‘ v" 
SS SSS aww 


THE GENTEEL FOOTMAN, 


Why, what's wrong now, Thomas! 
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EVENING POST, JUNE 25, 1859. 


tis, he should not do it, for reasons given in the 
foregoing. The dificulty, if any, is in the 
mixing of the materials properly. It cammet 
fail to please, especially om the brick.—isaac 
Duses, Zanesville, Ohio, in Country Gentleman, 


A Rewery for Pomoven Buerr.—Give them a 
| tablespoon twice full of weak ley, and it will 
raise them in fifteen minutes after given. One 
morning | found fifteen or twenty sheep poil- 
soned by eating ivy the day before. Some of 
them when found were flat om their sides; 
others frothed at the mouth, grated theis t-eth, 
and staggered about badly from the effects of 
the ivy. Those that were not found sprawling 
were cured by putting « gag in their couths, 
which would keep the sheep from swallowing 
the poisow, but let it rise and run out of their 
mouths. After I had lost three out of six, that 
could net hold up their heads, and appeared 
lifeless, one of my neighbors recommended 
weak ley as a sure cure; it was given them, 
and in ten minutes one of the sheep was eat- 
ing rowen. It had the same effect on the 
other two, and the whole three are now as 
lively as any in the flock.—Virginia Farm 
Journal. 





‘seful Receipts. 


Covonma Recires.—I have some recipes that 


| are excellent for coloring old white bonnet 


silks, lining and ribbons, so that the children’s 
bonnets and hoods can be remodeled and 
made to look almost as ‘ good as new.” 

Pox on Rose Coron,.—Tie up a thimblefal 
of cochineal in a piece of strong cloth, then 
take two teacups, bowls, or larger dishes, ac- 
cording to the quantity of ribbons you wish to 
color,—put a little pulverized alum into one 
dish, a very little good cream of tartar and the 








Agricultural. 


AGRICULTURAL ITEMS, 

| 
Taw aso gTuiww Seeoiwe.—Mr. Meohi and 
some others in Kagland, have taken the 
‘ground that thin reeding Is the best for rich 
and highly cultivated land. This may be true 
of winter wheat if sown early, but it does not 
apply well to all spring sown grains. ats, 
for instance, should be sown most thickly on 
the richest and best cultivated land, as when 
| sown thinly they are more liable to fall be 
fore the wind or heavy rains, in which case 

they produce little or no grain. 

Buack Wausurs asp Borreaseta.—An_ Iili- 


word of love that may follow so quickly upon pois farmer has grown these trees suocess- 
spoken anger. Heaven defend me from angry fully, and gives some hints on planting. The 
letters; they should never be written except first requires a deep alluvial soil, where it 
to sehool-boys or men at college, and not often | grows very rapidly, The nuts may be pianted 
to them, if they be any way tender hearted; in the fall when fret gathered, or thrown in 


Joe leaned on his hoe for a moment, leten- | this at least should be avrule through the let- some safe corner and lightly covered with 





ing, when the allen 


Adenly distarbed |" ¥rting world; that no angry letter be isaves and dirt until spring. Taey should be 


by the report of « gun, mingled with the posted tll four-and-twenty hours «ball have | planted where they are to stand, for owing to 
soreechings of the oat, plainly intimating what elapeed since it was written. We all know how | their long taproot they are troublesome to 


had been the fate of poor pussy. In 6 moment | 
more the oli man reappeared with his gua in 
hand, the smoke «till curling from the barrel; | 
aud as he passed by his laboring hopefal, if he 
had net been a littl hard of hearing, be might 
have heard ! 


" There goes another victim te wnateantral 
eridence. 
Pevuxe Gor te Keer oy Hin.—The elder 


Judge Barnskle presided in one of the Coarte | 
of Pennsylvania when the memorable case of 
Parsons vs. Parsons was on trial. James let 

riken, heq., 
ly James T 


was one of the counsel, assisted 
Hale, Key 
and bating made a strong point, which the 
Court challenged, he said that he could ens 
tain it by citation of cases from the books, but | 
he had left them at bis office close by 

“Why did you not bring your books here ""' 
asked the judge. 

** Because | considered the point so plain as 
not to need the support of other cares but 1, 
Will step over and get the books.”’ 

As Mr. Hale left the house, the judge ina) 
pet, said 

“That man reminds me of a carpenter who 
came to work for me, and left all hiv tools at, 
home. This Court has forgotten more law than | 
that young man knows | 

That,’ said Mr. Petriken, “is |ast what | 
we complain ofthat your honor Acs / 
tow mawch ! 


Ilale wae speaking, 


pettew 


A treo One.—A German came to a certain 
jadge in our city to take his final oath of nate 
ralization. His honor asked the usual ques 
tions—if he was attache! to the governmant of 
the United States, and would make a good citi- 
sen. The witness hemmed and hawed and 
seratched his head, not exactly understanding 
the questions. Upon their being repeated, he 
hesitatingly replied, that he didn't know; he 
supposed he would, and added, his face bright 

“Tm pretty sure of tt. J voted las | 
His homor’s bland smile changed 
inte something very like a frown, and he sug 
gested that the man's voting before be was | 
naturalized was a poor way to show his qual. | 
feations te become a good citiem. The wit. 
ness was a little taken back at this, bat found | 
courage to reply: ‘Well, your honor ought | 
net to complain. / outed for yoo '' 


Airnoses Kane asp ae Tanon®—The talent- 
od suthor of “ Les guepes” and various other 
your @ eeprit—valates that be lately sent for his 
tailor to make him a cost of 4 piece of cloth he 
had perchased. “Can't do it," sald the tai- 


lor; “there ian't stuff enough.’ Karr then clay, evclosing boulders or masses of rock of 


sent for amether taller, who, after carefully 
measuring the material, undertook to make the 
coat, Im due time the garment was delivered, 
and Kerr's first visit was to the tailor. “Me 
vila malheureus !"* said he; “ behold me in the 


jeay with al your poisoned 
| pratify yourself by reading it while your tem 


| malice 
The husband and father could not survive an. | 


abeurd is that other rule, that of saying the 
alphabet when vou are angry. Trash! Sit 
down and write your letter; write it with all 
the venom in your power, spit out the spleen 
at the fullest. it will do you good; you think 
you hare been injured; say all that you can 
cloquence, and 


per in still bot, Then put it in your desk 

aud, as a matter of courre, burn 

breakfast the following morning. Relieve me, 

that you will then have a double gratification. 
The Dertram 


it before 


A Loven Mennen,—"'In the year of grace 
1705," says a writer in ‘ Notes and Queries," 


| * an aged peasant, whose cabin neighbored my 


residence, ley im crfrems, lovingly tended by 
his wife and daughter. The Christmas Eve 
was nearing its close, and they religiously be 
Hewed that, shoul! he pass away at ite synchro. | 
nism with the Christmas morning, he would | 
eroape purgatory, and directly enter paradise. | 
The church clock began to strike twelve. The 
wife took the bolster from under the dying 
man's head, and pressed it down on his face; 
the daughter seated herself on his breast, and | 
their purpose was acoom plished, no seoret being 
made of the deed—no wonder manifested—no 
notice taken. Was this a murder’ So far | 
from possessing munter's primary condition — 
it was done in all affection and piety. 


other hour; 4 momeut's quickened suffering | 
would secure to him (so these simple women | 
imagined) a painless eternity. Can anybody | 
tell me the origin of the superstition, which | 
brings to one’s mind the more gentle influence 

of Christmas tide, as described in *‘ Hamlet *' "’ 

Qrousnat Cuawom oy Soortant The only 
general geological change which has taken 
place in Scotland since it has heen inhabited by 
man is an elevation of the whole country toa 
height of from fifteen to thirty feet above its 

previous level, Traces of this upheaval ooour | 
al) round Scotland and its islands. From the | 
present coastline stretches inlaod in many 
places a strip of land reprerenting the old sea- | 
beach, terminated by the ancient coast line, | 
pow a grassy bank, bat retaining the general | 
outlines impressed upon it by the action of the 
waves. This was only the last stage of a long | 
course of upheaval br which Scotland was 
gradaally raised from the icy sea which pearly 
covered it during the pleistocene period; a 
time whose recerds are written chiefly in the 
characteristic Scottish scawrs, or preciploes of 


all the earliest formations. 


Tux Bromus tee Masee Lixen.—Poor folks 
love to read aristocratic stories~or, so thinks 
an able reviewer, who thus expreases it :—‘' We 


are told, by these who have gone into the sta 
tistics of our cheap, popular literature, that 
Ube fiction which comes mest home to the cos- 


coat from the very stuf you said was insuffi. 
elent! you wee there was stuff enongh after 


aur” any Healy,” said the man uf mea 
sures, wang freid, “ very 
Mikely ; “Dut the son of the tailor whe made it ix 
mot ao beg as mame 

2@ Volks wast put up wi’ their own kim 0s 
they do wi’ their own noses, it's their own flesh 








termonger’s bosom, is that which has the least 
to do with his basines’. If you wish him to 
weep, it must be over the sorrows of a baren- 
meas at the very least; he hears of his neigh- 





| traneplant, besides not doing as well after the 
tap root is cut off, The butternut may be 
grown in the same way; it has no tap-root, but 
lacks rootlets, and therefore had better be 
planted where it Is to remain 


Atom to Deernoy Boos,—A correspondent | 


of the Londou Cottage Gardener, recommends 
bitter aloes to destroy the apluis and other in- 
aeots. The receipt is, to mix half an ounce of 
aloes with a gallon of warm water, and apply 
it to the infected planta by means of a syringe 
or watering can, and, he says, ‘‘ before half an 
hour you will have clean plants.'’ The cor 
respondent states that be gave this application 
to his rose trees and cocumber plants last sea- 
son, and it not only cleansed the plants at 
but there was 
and it does not injare foliage 
It is also well known that a so 


the time, 
season after 


in the least. 


lation of aloes is fatal to the common bed. bag. | 
As it ie a cheap drug, we recommend its trial | 


by our readers. 

Tux Kore 
seom — We have seen it stated that an emi- 
nent Knglish botaniet made experiments in 
the year 174, which led ¢ 
elder bushes would prove a protection from 
many of the insecta which are so troublesome 
in gardens. If any one will notice, it will be 
found that worms, flies, bugs, or insecta, never 
touch the elder, This simple fact led to ex- 
periments, and it was found that leaves of the 
elder scattered over cabbages, encumbers, 
squashes, and other plants, subject to the 
ravages of insects, effectually shields them. 
And it is said that the plum and other fruit 
may be saved from the ravages of inseota, by 
placing upon the branches and through the 
tree, branches of elder leaves. It is very little 
trouble to try the experiment, and we hope 
some of oar readers will test this remedy and 
report upon it.— (Country (rentieman. 


Besu «A Prorretion raom Ly- 


Serrine Fever Porr.—In setting fenoe-posts 
in ground liable to heave, we put a 1)-imch 
pin through the bettem of the post with its 
ends projecting. The wind affects it leas, and 
the frost cannot raise it. 

Cerriwves.—The period of flowering is con- 
sidered] the beet time to make cuttings of plants, 
as the tendency to form roots is then stropgest 
and most active. 

How ro Grow Larner Porators —To improve 
the size of potatoes, whether planted with 
small or large, whole, or even cut potatoes, 
when the plants are only a few inches high, 
let the shoots be reduced by pulling them ap 
te one, two, or at most three of the strangest. 
The tabers will consequently be fewer and 
very much larger, also in measure nearly all 


fit for market and the table. Every grower | 


will do well to try a few rows by way of ex- 
periment, if he disbelieves the truth of this 
dent of London Agricultural 


Wonus.—The berries of the China tree, which 
grow at the South, area safe end sure remedy 
for worms. Oar apothecaries ought to keep 
them for sale. — Masnechusetts Pioughman. 

Sacr axp Aswm vor Cows. —On tarning my 
cows to pasture, in the spring, | provide seve- 
val small tube, and having fixed them firmly in 
the set] to prevent them being overturned, put 
into each tab one quart of salt and three quarts 


etas ’ 


Cazeatie. 





—( orresp 


not one in all the | 


© the conviction Ghat | The farmers’ insanity suffers their manure heaps 


of sifted wood. ashes, previously well mixed by 
stirring. The cows partake freely of this mix- 
ture. It prevents injury from the sudden 
change from dry to green food, and has, be- 
sides, a moet invigorating effect upon the | 
general rystem. Some assert that salt should 
be given only as often as onoe a week, as its | 


Bat | 


more frequent use would be injurious. 
when supplied in this way, no apprehension 
need be entertained. 


Linwa ox Mayvaen.—Liebig's last agricalta- | 
ral utterances are perhaps the most important, | 
as such, that he or indeed any one ever placed 
before the world. They deserve the clorest at- | 
tention on the part of your agricultural rea 
ders, and of every one intereated in the com- | 
mon welfare of our country. It would be a | 
measure attended with mach good if the vo- 
lume which contains these precious utterances 
could, through some arrangement with the 
publisher, be placed in an accessible cheap 
form before the eyes, and in the hands of every 
man who bolds or drives a plough. Liebig 
shows, in clear, impressive language, that we 
suffer our towns to be encumbered with the 
dirt, the refuse, the waste, in short, attending 
the procerses of life in man and brute; that we 
suffer this waste in short to be utterly lost, carri- 
ed off by the winds and the rains, the rivers and 
the sea, in place of retaining it for the benefit of 


| 





the soil, and the behoof of man. The great cloaca 

of Rome, he says, and truly says, engulfed the 

| agricultural prosperity, first of Italy, then of 

Sicily, and lastly of Northern Africa, in sucoes- | 
The stamina of the soil were removed, | 
there was no substitute, and desolation and | 
At the present | 
moment the agricultural wealth of England, 
Scotland and Ireland is carried away by the 
sewers of towns, great and small, never to be | 


sion. 


ruin followed in due course. 


recovered, unless partially, and for a time, | 
| 

These 

kingdoms are in the position of a strong man, 


from the guano islands, into the ocean. 





| 
| both of whose arms are tied up and bleeding, 
}and no provision, or no adequate provision, 
| made to keep up his strength, and repair his | 
loss. In our towns, the poor directly, and in- | 
directly the rich, suffer from the retention of | 
the waste, that would, if judiciously applied, 
confer health and strength, instead of, as it is, 


bag of cochineal into the other, pour boiling 
water in each sufficient to give the articles 
plenty of room, put them (previously cleaned) 
into the alum water, rub oat the cochineal 
with a spoon or fingers, until your dye is good 


| color, then take the articles from the alum 


water, and put them in the dye. Let them 
remain untid rose-color, or bright pink, as you 
prefer. The dye should be kept hot, and jadg- 
ment should regulate the quantity of cream of 
tartar. If there be too much it will not color 
well, if too little, the dye will be of a crimson 
or purple color. The bag shoul| be preserved 
for future use, unless you color a very large 
quantity of silks, sufficient to extract ita 
strength. 


MYTHOLOGICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTES POR TUR SATURDAY EVENING Port, 
I am composed of 54 letters. 
My 36, 14, 53, 47, 21, 1, was the god or ruler of 
the winds 
My 48, 11, 26, 46, 51, 5, was one of the furies. 
My 17, 52, 44, 16, was « Queen of Carthage. 
My ®, 27, was the daughter of Inachus. 
My 39, 29, 7, was o name of Cybele. 
My 45, 20, 19, 29, 33, was the son of Paso 
peus. 
My 38, 11, 5, 31, 50, was the goddess of Gowers, 
My 2, 22, 12, 20, was the messenger of Juno. 
My 3, 30, 20, 51, 5, 16, was the son of Heleus. 
My 13, 21, 47, 46, 36, 54, was the son of Jy- 


piter. 
My 23, 43, 1, 41, 36, was the goddess who prea. 
ded over the public health. 
My 25, 14, 49, 41, 21, 10, 54, 21, 7, was a deity 
who presided over spring. 
14, 10, 31, 1, was the brother of Reo. 
malus. 


My 6, 





My 28, 15, 33, 46, 18, 21, 7, was a Roman actor 
of great celebrity. 


| My 24, 11, 21, 1, was som of Troe. 


| 





Srraw-Coron.—Smartweed, boiled in brass, | 


| and set with alum, will color a fine straw- 


color. 
Orancr.—Bloodroot, boiled in brass, and 


' 


My 34, 14, 40, 37, 19, 1, was the name of Mercury 
among the Greeks. 


My 42, 26, 47, 32, 46, 39, 3, wae» bill of 
Boethia. 

My 46, 21, 29, 35, 17, was the som of Mars and 
Venus. 


My whole were the words of a signer of the De. 
claration of Independence 


Pittsburg, Pa THOS. BARKER. 


MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poser, 
I am composed of 26 letters 
My 1, 6, 11, is a beverage. 
My 2, 22, 3, is used by gardeners 
My 20, 19, 4, is o female nickname 
My 5, 22, 23, is a distarbance 
My 10, 7, 24, 8, is a vegetable. 
My 9, 15, 14, 17, 10, is a prophetess. 
My 16, 13, 11, 12, 15, is ponderous. 
My 2, 19, 18, 21, is a musical instrument. 
My 25, 22, 26, 3, is a flower 
My whole is a celebrated work of art. 
BETA. 


CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 
The farmer is sitting down to rest, 
For his daily task is done, 
And far away in the distant west, 
Are the rays of the setting sun 


He is weary, for through the day, 
Although it was sultry and warm, 
Ile put some of my first away, 


| set with alum, will color an orange-color that 


And sheltered it from the storm. 
is not easily faded. Old silk that is not very | 
fair, will do just as well for this color. 
Daas.—If you wish for a handsome drab- | 
color, boil sage in iron and set the dye with a | 


My second is used on every farm, 
Whenever my first is made ; 
And many a strong and willing arm, 


little copperas. Be careful and stir the goods 
often, else they will spot. 

These recipes are all for silk, and would not 
color cotton or wool, unless, perhaps, we except 
the straw-color.—Rural New Yorker. 

Cuxanixa Brass Mosca Lyeraoments.—The 
owner, if he values tone, must be content 
with a simple rub of a good chamois after he 
has done using an instrument. I speak from 
experience, having spoiled the tone of a good 
cormet in my endeavor to keep a spicy look 
upon it. I never touch my new one but with 
a leather or silk handkerchief. 
small a body of metal, I am well persuaded, 





Friction on so 


alters its particles, and hence away goes the | 


tone. All brass instruments I have come in 


contact with that are frequently scoured have | 
a miserable, thin, tinny tone compared to one | 


that is merely lightly touched as above de- 
scribed. If you will clean, however, what I 
always found best was finely-powdered whiten- 
ing, made irto a paste with spirits of wine, 
and applied with a rag, to be rubbed off with 
a wash-leather. 


| 


Take care none of it geta into | 


the slides or valves.— London Field. | 


Kees Fruep in Guavy.—I was travelling one 
day with two ladies to Melun. We lef rather 
late in the forenoon, and reachei Montgeron 


inflicting pollation and disease upon humanity. | with a famous appetite. We put up ata very | 


| to be washed by the rains, disintegrated by the 
sun and winds, while we as insanely poison | 
the beantifal rivers flowing through our towns, 
and let the rich refare escape, which, were it 

properly hoarded, would confer health, wealth 

and prosperity, instead of entailing misery and | 
of London Agricultual | 





disease. — 1 orrespondent 
(razette. 


Curar Pawt ror Bououwcs.—Inquiry is made 
for a cheap paint for the outside of houses and 
fences. The following recipe ie cheap and 

One bushel unslacked lime. 

Half a gallon salt. 

Three pounds alum, powdered. 

Three pounds salwratus. 

Mix and put in a tight barrel with one head 
out. If the lime is quite fresh, cold water—if 
not, then use hot water. Keep stirring while 
slacking, sdding water as required, so as not | 
to become dry at any time. If it heats dry, it 
becomes lumpy, and must not be overflowed 
with water, so as to prevent the slacking going | 
on, Stir up well from the bottom. When fin- 
iahed, it may be thick as mush. When to be 
applied by a brush, make the mixture the con- | 
sistency of whitewash—about the thickness of | 
cream. Apply the first coat very thoroughly, 
filling every crack or interstice between the 
bricks or in the boards. For wooden fences, a 
seoend coat of the same material is all that is | 
required, Those who desire to have some | 
other color than white, can add coloring matter 
to taste. 

For Back Hovars —For the second coat, add 
to the first named materials 12 pounds of melted | 
tallow, and mix as before. This coat is imper- 


| priate.—Seientyic Artisan. 


decent-looking inn, but, to our disappointment, 
were informed three diligences and two post- 
chaises had passed, and the travellers had 
eaten every thing, like locusts from Egypt.— 
We had, however, looked into the kitchen, and 
sawa very nice-looking givot of mutton turn 
ing on the spit, towards which the ladies turn- 
ed hungry eyes. It belonged to three travellers 
in the coffee room. With a half-hungry, half- 
supplicating voice, | asked whether we could 
not have some eggs fried in the gravy ; with 
a cup of coffee it would suffice, ‘ Oh, certain- 
ly." The cook broke the eggs into the drip- 
ping-pan. As soon as he turned his back, I 
maliciously drew my carving knife, and made 
two or three incisions in the roast, to allow the 
juice to flow more freely. I then watched my 
eggs, and, when they were done, took them to 
my party. They were found excellent, and we 
certainly had the best part of the mutton.— 





Brillat Savarin. 


| Works with it in glen and glade. 
| 


When birds are ringing in the groves, 
And flowers their fragrance yield ; 
You can see my whole as it slowly moves 
Across the farmer's field 
Pequea, Lancaster Co., Pa. A. K. HOWRY. 
CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 
Engaged in mortal strife, 
Man takes his fellow-being’s life, 
Whene er my first is rife 


One letter add to three, 
And then my second you will see, 
Perched on some lofty tree 


My whole’s a hero brave 

Who died his native land to save, 

And fills an honored grave 
GAHMEW. 


RIDDLF. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
My first is always in the Post, 
My second is always in a stew, 
My third, you'll find, is in your head, 
My whole’s disliked by very few 
W. WINDSOR. 


ANAGRAMS 
On Cities and Towns in Pennsylvania. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PORT. 


A stone. Dig near. 

Not worn, sir Any leg, Hal 
Canter, Sal I eell car. 
Dela shone Lead on, Crab. 
Garl, I say bold B We like barrs 
No! wall ten Sit on Lew. 


Louisville, Kentucky CARL CLENDON 
ARITHMETICAL QUESTION. 
WRITTES FOK THR SATURDAY EVENOVG Post. 

A company of men were engaged to build a wall 
in a certain time fur $231; each man to receive 
75 cents per day; but before commencing their 
number was increased by 4-7 as many more, by 
which they were enabled to complete the work 


8 days before the time agreed upon. How masy 
men were engaged ’ 
Pequea, Lancaster Co.. Pa A. K. HOWRY 


Tus @ Marx.—lo reply to a querist in that |e 


excellent publication, ** Zhe /'yinter,’’ we would | 
suggest that the dollar (#) mark is a combina- | 
tion of the letters f and a. 


| man and a long walk produce upon you’ 


COSUTSDRUMS. 


OG" What opposite effects would a highway 
Am— 


The Spanish, with whom it originated, called | The first would probably knock you down, while 


the coin fuertes, or hard, to distinguish it from 
“ soript,’”’ as is frequently done at the present | 


the other would certainly knock you up 
op” A Prea ror Secom® Marnniaces.—Why 


day when the term ‘hard dollars’’ is used. | \, it better for a man to marry twice than once’ 


| This mark is composed of the first and last let- | ans — Because, having married a wife, and had 4 


ters of this word /vertes, and to distinguish it | Joss, he will marry one a-carn 


from frances and florins the 8 is coiled around | 


the f, and thus preserves the distinction much |. .y¢, 


beyoud the U'. 8. theory, though quite appro- | 


f@ The illness of the body usually brings 
out a latent power and philosophy of the soul, 


vious to water—is brighter, looking clean long- which health never knows ; and (iod has mer- 
er than paint, and preserves the cement be- | cifully ordained it as the customary lot of na- | 
tween the bricks better than paint. It costs ture, and {n proportion as we decline into the | 


bat little to renew this, say once in three or 
four years. A neighbor of mine washed his 
two story brick house, about 40 feet square, 
seven years ago, and again this epring. He is 
an old gentleman. It occupied himself one 
day, and a hired man half a day for this one 








coat. He says lf a painter offered to paint gra- 


grave, the sloping path is made smooth and 
easy to our feet; and every day as the films of 
clay are removed from our eyes, Death loses 
the false aspect of the spectre, and we fall at 
last imto its arms as a wearied child upon the 
bosom of its mother.—Sir Edward B. Lgtton : 
Ernest Maltravers. 





OG7 Why is an English Cockney like » "# 
Ans.—Becaure he is a man of many bait 
(aire). 

OG> Why is one who is about to indulge ins 
game of ‘‘pharo,”’ like a person travelling tes 


| certain town im France’ Ans.—Because be ¥ 
| bound for to-lose (Touloure) 


J. R. BANCROFT. 


ANSWERS TO KIDDLES IN LAST- 

BIOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—The bebeodi®é 
of Charles First. GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA— 
Granville Female Academy, Granville, Obie. 
RIDDLE—A lock of hair. CHARADE—Ms#* 
ANAGRAMS—-Rear, Strings, Rede, Tuncle® 
Fear, Changes, Laid, Converts, Ride, Coumet, 
Over, Passes, Take, Through, Guns, Mile. 
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